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THE NEW TEMPLE. 
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BY FLORENCE PERCY. 

How shall we make « house of worth 
Fit for the Builder of the earth ’ 


A temple high and broad, 
A dwelling for our God’ 


Build the wide windows fair and high, 
Let in the light of sun and sky 

Shut not the Master's face 

Out of His dwelling. place. 


Make room for tender Charity, 

And Love's unwearying ministry , 
Let Patience mild and meek 
Her gentle teachings speak 


Build all the doorway arches wide, 
Yet make no room for pompous Pride— 
So Vanity and Sin 
Shall never enter in. 


Let not the false stmilitude 

Of marble shame the honest wood - 
Let not Hypocrisy 
Within our temple be 


Let not the breath of worldly gain 

Its sacred atmosphere profane— 
Let Mammon come not near 
The souls which worship here 


Let Bigotry and Fear and Doubt 

Remain forevermore without— 
Let not their shadows fall 
Within its holy wall 


Lest when the Christ 
He entered at the temple door 
Shall come to see how dim 
Our love has grown for Him— 


as once of yore 


To see how much of good and grace 
We've gathered to His dwelling-place 
Ile speak reproofs as then 
Against the sins of men, 


And grieving, ask us, ‘‘Is it well 

Within my Aeuse to buy and sell’ 
Behold my eye perceives 
Only a den of thieves'”’ 


No' When in answer to our prayer 
He comes and walks among us there, 
Ob, may we hear anew 
‘* My peace I leave with you! 


For in thie earthly house of mine 
I feel my Father's presence shine— 
My obildren here alway 
Live even as they pray'” 
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OP APTER XVIL 


‘) ow steady, my men! steady ("’ said the 
Earl <f Dartmoor, entering the kiteLben of the 
inn, ‘‘not a shot till I give the order! Balla 
thrown away, hav lost more than ove battle 
n Uese sad wars. Lacy, come down from 
that window, and let me get ap. Fie, man, 
your hand shakes."’ 

“4d. is with eagemess, then, my lond,”’ re- 
plied the man, making way, ‘‘let me give 
them one shot, at lsast.’’ 

‘S/7hen you are less eager,"’ replied the 
larl: ‘itis not eagerness we want, but cool 
uess You could not hit the stable door, just 
now. Calm yourselZ man; and you shall 
come up as soon as I have seen the effect of 
the &rst fire.’’ 

Thas saying, he climbed upon the table and 
‘ooked out. The dismounted troopers were 
@ivancing steadily and in good order; and 
Were apparently men who had seen some 


service 


They are detaching men to the right and | 


af 


wt,” eaid the Karl; “mark them well, and 
let them not get roand the house. 
our weak point. 
then well.’’ 


Hold! not yet, not yet! eover 


He paused, holding up his hand to enforve | 


obedience ; and then followed a moment or two 


f profoun | silence, while with a heavy tramp, | 


increasing in quickness as they approached 
the house, the enemy came en. When they 
Were so pear that the whites of their eyes 
onld be seen, and each man raised his fire 
lock to aim at the heads they eaw at the win- 
dows, the Earl dropped his hand, exclaiming, 
“Pire!'’ and at once, a volley poured forth 
which told with terrible effect. Some six or 
feven of the assailants rolled upon the ground 
atonce. (thers were evidently hit, but more 
slightly; but beth those who were wounded 
aud those who were untouched, fell back in 
dismay upon the bedy behind, carrying con- 
fasion with them. 

“Load, load !"’ cried Bernard March : ‘they 
will soon form again. Here, give me a carbine. 
It is a lomg shot, but I will try it; and aim | 
ing deliberately at the head of the body of | 


There is | 
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cavalry, he fred. The ball dropped somewhat 
in ite course—for arms were anything but per- 
fect in those days—and missing the rider, 
struck the horse of the man apparently in 
command of the troopers. The poor beast 
reared, rushed madly among the ranks, and 
then fell, rolling over upon his master, around 
whom a good deal of bustle was observed, as 
his followers strove to raise him, and carry 





the men in the stables, for a sharp fire was 
opened at once, from the doers and the «mall 
windows which faced the green, upon the flank 
of the cavalry ; but in the meanwhile the great 
body of foot, who were advancing to support 
the advance, soon rallied from their temporary 
disarray, and came on at quick time. 

‘* Here, Lacy, come up now,’’ said Bernard, 
‘you can stand here. Calmly, calmly, my 
man'’’ 

And he stooped down to aid him up to 
the top of the table on which he himself was 
placed, But jast asthe young man reached 
the top, a ball passed the window, and struck 
him on the head. With a convulsive spring, 
but without a word, he fell back; and Ber- 
nard March catching the carbine from his hand 
as he fell, turned to the window. There was 
some thin smoke curling round a man in the 
front rank of the advancing party, and the car- 
bine was instantly levelled towards him. 

“That man is too good a shot to fire any 
more,’’ said Bernard March, as he pressed the 
stock to his shoulder so tight, that the barrel 
seemed to tremble. It could have shaken but 
little, however; for the next instant, the man 
who had fired was rolling on the ground. 

‘Poor fellow!" said the young Karl, jamp- 
ing down from the table, and looking at Lacy, 
‘*he would have made a good soldier when he 
got over his eagerness, Giod be with him! Lay 
him on yonder bed. Now, gentlemen, we can 
get more bullets to each window, I think. 
Draw a little back those two mattresses. That 
will give six more guns. No one will care 
fer scorching his hose for life, liberty, and 
King Charles. So fire between our friends 
here; but mind that every ball be true. If! 
see one ball fail, I shall think that he who fired 





*- 


it, was afraid. It must be nearly time to give 
them another volley. What are they doing, 
Ingoldsby ’"’ 


“They seem consulting, my lord,"’ replied 
the man whom he addressed. ‘‘They have 
stopped in their advance, and are pointing ap 
at the house.” 

“Let them not pass that little path which 
crosses the green,’’ said Lord Dartmoor. ‘1 
must see to the horses in the shed; for we 
shall soon have to come to closer quarters with 
them. In the meantime, I trust to you to keep 
them back; for—"’ he added with a laugh— 
‘*l am terribly afraid, as you may see; and if 
they pass the corner, they may make me 
prisoner, which I should not like."’ 

The mind, there can be no doubt, is more 
susceptible of infection than the body, and the 
high and well-assured tone of their leader add- 
ei not a little to the courage and determina 
tion of men who were anything but defective 
in those qualities. 

“Where is the cornet, old man?’’ asked 
| the Karl, speaking in a low voice to the land. 
‘ lord of the house, whe had remained below, 
| while his wife had gome up te comfort the la 
| dies, after her fashion, ‘ one was brought here, 
| I saw. 
atables,"’ 

“Tt is there, my lord 
swered, ‘‘in the corner behind the capboard. 
But alackaday! I fear me it is a bad case."’ 

} ‘A bad case!”’ said Bernard, almost scorn 
| fully; ‘‘in ten minetes you shall see those 
Hark! There is 
How many are down, In 





itis there,”’ he an 





men flying along the road. 
| another volley. 
goldaby ?”’ 

‘*T cannot see for the smoke, my lord,’’ re 
| plied the man, ‘‘but | think not less than 
| nine. 
and a petard with them. 
| leok to the back door.”’ 
| “Take care of them here ; 
| to me,”” “Give them another 
shot while they are in confusion. Load quick 
there below; you can surely load as quick a6 
they can fire ;'’ and he harried at once to the 
shed behind the house. There he found the 
horses, some thirteen or fourteen in number, 


Stay. Two have got round the house, 
For Heaven's sake, 


leave the other 


said the Earl. 





| 





at the wide door were gathered seven or eight 


was leaning against the door post, with his 
| Weapon pointed at some one apparently coming 


| laid ligktly on his shoulder, and was whisper 
/ 


ing in his ear. The man to whom he spoke, 


him to the rear. That shot seemed a signal to | 


The other is most likely at the | 


quietly munching some hay at the rack; but | 


men with carbines in their bands, one of whom | 


girthed up tight. In about ten minutes we 
; Shall have to attack those fellows in front and 
| disperse them. We mast not let them waste 
all our ammanitios."’ 
“They are not fring from the barn, my 
lord,"’ said the man to whom he spoke; ‘I 
| have not seen a puff of smoke from that quar- 
ter; and only one volley from the stables."’ 

“They do well,"’ replied the young Earl, 
“they ebey orders. In a few minutes you 
will see more. Only guard this spot surely. 
It is our weakest point. You have the post of 
honor."’ 
| “Bat they are vot firing from the upper 
| windows, either, sir,’’ rejoined the man, “at 
least I think so—and | have looked out three 
or four times."’ 

**That is a mistake,"’ said Bernard, ‘1 gave 
the order; but the men were hurried, and may 
have forgotten it. 1 will go and see."’ 

Thus saying, he left them and hurried back 
into the house. He there found the soldier's 
information true. No men had been plaved at 
| the upper windows; but the defect was soon 
remedied, and six more bullets were poured 
upon the enemy as they advanced again to the 
attack. But though they came on boldly and 
in tolerable order, it was evident to so prac 
tioed an eye as Lord Dartmoor’s, that they were 
disheartened, as mach, perhaps, by the perfect 
inactivity of their horse, as by their own want 
of success. Again they recoiled, and this time 
they fell back almost to the feet of the horses ; 
but there they rallied, and an eager conversa- 
tion took place between the foot aud some of 
the mounted men. 

“They will come on oace more,’ said the 
Karl, ‘but it will be their last attack. Load 
carefully, and fire deliberately. In five minutes 
our turn will come. Kach man be ready at a 
moment's warning to issue forth to the attack. 
Those troopers will run in a moment. All their 
old soldiers are dismounted in front. I go up 
to the roof. Listen for the trumpet, and when 
it sounds dash out upon the enemy. If you do 
not win a complete victory today I am much 
in error.’’ 

He took the cornet, or flag of a troop of 
horse from the corner in which it had been 
placed, beckoned to a young man who stood 
near with a trumpet in his hand to follow him, 
and mounted the stairs. For one moment he 
again paused at the door of Lucy Langdale, 
and looked in. She and her mother were on 
their knees by the side of the bed, while Henry 
and the men were standing at the window. 
Bernard threw his arm gently round her, saying, 

‘Fear not, my love, fear not! 
will be flying in five minutes. Henry, get all 
ready to depart, and when you hear the tram 
pet lead Lacy and your mother down to the 
shed I showed yon. You will find the horses 
there. Mount and follow with these good men. 
Let me and the rest sally forth first. 


j 


Those men 


clear the green of the rebels for you in a mi- 


whether to stand or run. 
they are gone. 
you go down. 


One good charge and 
But wait for the trumpet ere 
Fear not, my love, fear not!"’ 


“It was for you | was praying, Bernard 





said Lucy; but at that moment came the sound 
of aloud volley, both from the room below 
aud that opposite, and Lord Dartmoor darted 
ip the stairs to the roof of the house. 


! 
The scene below was one he was Pleased to 


| see. The body of Roundhead musketeers was 
sadly diminished, and in complete confusion, 
and it would seem that a party of the cavalry 
having tarned upon the stables had been re 
that 
it had not only thrown the young levy into dir 


| 


ceived by a “ire so true and well directed, 





array, but actually pat them to flight, and a 
considerable body was yalloping down the lame 
as fast as they . 


Bernard seized the cornet from the handy of 


vould geo 


the trampeter, and sheok it from the parapet of 
the house, crying, 

“Blow! blow a chars with all your might !"’ 

The next instant the shrill, inspiring soend 
of a cavalry charge was heard ringing over the 
green, the great barn doors were thrown open, 
and out darted the royalist horse upon the 
flank of the enemy. Bat Berward March did 
Ere the last trooper had left 
the barn, he was down the stairs, in the «hed, 


not wait to see. 


and upon his horse. 





CHAPTER XVIIL. 

Hurried rapidly down the little stairs, and 
mounted on her horse, she hardly knew how, 
with her bridle rein in the hand of her brother, 


up, while one of hie companions had a hand | and young John (iray by her mother's side, 


Lucy Langdale opened her large, dark eyes 
upon the scene on the green before her. All 


quietly motioned him back, and the young | for a moment seemed coufasion, of which she 


* Coolly, coolly '’’ 

There was an instant of perfect silence, and 
then the sharp crack of the carbine. 

“He is over!’ said the man who had 
fired; “I never miss my mark, at a cool hun 
dred."’ 

And looking forth, Hernard saw that what he | 
said was true. The man carrying the petard, was 
on the ground; but his companion was un- 
scathel, and running back to his companions 
on the green. Perhaps the leader would not 
have objected that he should carry with him 
the tidings that all sides of the house were 
well guarded; but three or four shots were at 
once fired over his shoulder, and the Round- 
head, whoever he was, retreated slowly with a 
dishonorable wound. 

“Well aimed,’ said Bernard March, ‘‘I 
trust the defence of this post to you. I see 
you have the horses safe. Some of yoa put on 
the saddles, and see that the ladies’ horses be 


Karl paused short ere he reached him, saying, could make nothing—men and horaes inex 


tricably confounded, swords flashing, 
firing, and clouds of smeke rolling along with 
the light wind. 


yane 


Sut soon she saw the figure of 
him she lovel Lest on earth, followed by ber 
old friend Pierrot, and a stout man she knew 
not, driving his charger into the midst of a 
body of foot, and with uplifted arm smiting 
right and left with blows which never fell in 
vain. Forth frow the door of along range of 
wooden buildings opposite poured a line of men, 
some mounted, but most on foot, firing as they 
came ap, While a considerable body of cavalry 
were seen galloping as if for life down the lane 
which led to the more cultivated coantry on 
the left; and amidst the whole appeared a 
namber of figures of what party she could not 
discover, catching stray horses, lifting wound 
ed men from the ground, or in separate groups 
waging a Land to hand fight with some of 
those whove determined courage resisted to 
the last. 


We will 


nate, They are already shaken, and know not | 


soaunds—discharges of muaketry, and separate 
pistol shots, and load cries of command, and 
shrieks of wounded men, and the braying of 
the trumpet; but above all were heard the 
clear, mélodious tones of the young leader, 
giving his orders apparently as calmly aa if he 
were speaking in a saloon. 

* Mount, mount, my men, and pursue those 
fugitives along the road !"' cried Bernard March 
to the men who were issuing from the stables, 
**do not follow too far; but let them not form 
again for a mile or two. Leave these to us. 
Charge that body on the right, Loftus! They 
are rallying—keep back, Henry Langdale. 
Don't you see they are tarning your flank! 
Charge these in front, Harding. By the Lord 
they will out him off,"' and suddenly wheeling 
his hore he epurred towards the spot where 
Lacy and her mother were coming up. Lucy 
closed her eyes, for a dozen of the musketeers 
were at once upon her brother. She felt his 
hand let go her rein, and ashot, and a scream 
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‘The din was deafening, for there were many 


had poor Lucy to see; but on the whole, the 
exertion did her good; and she could harily 
believe that half an hour had passed when one 
of the soldiers came up to her, saying, “ I hear 
the trumpet blowing the recall, my Lady. The 
Karl will be ap ina minute now. We had bet 
ter get ready to march. I know there is no 
time to spare." 

** Let as do all we can,” answered Lacy, ‘1 
will mount as soon as he bids me." 

“In the meantime,” sald Lady Langdale, 
“cannot some one bring water! all these poor 
creatares complain of Intolerable thirst." 

Water was soon brought ; and those two fair 
creatures went round, aided by the maid, rals- 
ing the cool drink to many a parched lip. That 
was a boon not to be refused even by the most 
flerce and fanatical of the wounded men; and 
the two ladies were still in the execution of the 
most blessed task that can fall to human hands 
when Bernard March rode up, followed by about 
one-third of his horsemen, with the heat and 





from her mother, with a wild whirl of objects 
round her told that something terrible had hap- 
pened. But when she opened her eyes again, 
the first objects she saw were Henry's horse 
rolling on the ground, he himself prostrate 
near, with a musketeer standing over him, and 
Bernard March, with his «word high in air, 
dealing a blow at the foot soldier's neck. It 
was none too soon ; for the musket only hang 
fire for a moment, and as the man fell with his 
head nearly severed from his shoulders, the 
paeoe went off, and the ball passed between 
Lucy and her mother. 

** Up and mount another horse, Henry !"' oried 
the Karl, turning his charger apon the other 
musketeers, ‘(Catch that beast, John~-follow 
more slowly—let the green be cleared ;"’ and he 
galloped op, but the foot stood not to resist ; de 
feated, dispirited, they fled across the little 
open space, clambered over the gates and hedges, 
and seemed to have no thonght bat of escaping 
from the fery pursuit behind them. 

John Grey caught without difficulty the hore 
of one of the troopers who had fallen, and aided 
Henry Langdale, sorely bruised and shaken, to 
remount ; and slowly the little party began to 
move forward again till they reached the high 
road, Lady Langdale rode up to her son's 
side, eagerly inquiring if he was hart, and 
Lucy asked many questions too, but her eyes, 
it must be confessed, wandered to other parte of 
the soene, where the form of Bernard March ap 
peared whirling shout, now here, now there, 
driving the scattered fragmenta of the Round 
head force before him, and never giving them 
| even a moment to attempt a rally again, The 
only body indeed which showed any disposal. 
tion to do 80, was composed of the old foot sol 
diers ; but so complete had become the panic, 





that many even of these threw away their mus 
kets to escape more easily, and searcely a horse 
man was now in sight. 

It was indewd a fearful scene for poor Lucy 
Langdale, when at length she and her mother 
drew up their horses on the road some seventy 
yards from the inn door, Dead and dying were 
seattered thickly about, and wounded horses 
were seen on every side, expiring in mute pa 
tence, or struggling up for a moment in the 
agonies of death, and falling back again with a 
convulsive plunge, Seldom, in sosmall asxpace 
and with so few men engaged on either side, 


had a more bloody fleld been fonght; and long 
afterwarde—ay, even in the present day—has 
| it been remembered ax “the bloody skirmish 
of (ioose Green,"’ 
All the sights turned the poor girl faint, and 
she now forthe first time hada full 
| thowe herrors of war which she had often heard 


idea of 


of, but never before seen. 

Young John Cirey marked the fading volor in 
| her cheek, and while her mother endeavored to 
alled 
producing no answer but 
a faint shake of the head. The lad rode off te 
the inn, calling upon his father, old John, to 


encourage her with words of comfort, he « 
ita glerious victory 


bring something to restore the young lady 
The old man not very willingly looked forth 
and ventured a little way out when he saw that 
the green was cleared, bat his good old wife 
hustled forward and approached Lucy's side 
with « glass and a bottle of water, naylug, 
Take some of this, my dear, it would be bet 
ter If it were stronger > but the men have drunk 
us al out. It is the same with all of them, the 
(avaliers drink and sing, and the KoundheaMs 
pray eo drink. Bat there i 
them who will neither pray nor drink after this 
_—." 
“Where ia 


Lord Dartasoor ’' asked Lucy 


faintly, “1 do not see him now."* 
“ide is gone up the lane, my lady, driv 
the last of those men before bh m, | 


fauwy Ww atop them from rallying om the 


moor He wou't leave them as long a 
there are two of them together. | saw 
hina ride by from the window I fancy thease 


folks Will pot meddle with him again. It's like 
fingerMg Melted lead they say to touch Lim.’ 

hy degrees some eight or ten of the men who 
had scattered in pursuit of the fugitives came 
in, and gathered round Lady Langdale and her 
Some were slightly wounded, others 
were antouch+ i 
and dirt 


family. 
buat all were soiled with «moke 
and after gazing fora moment at them 
aletractedly, Lacy «aid, in 
we pot better dismount, mother, and take some 


a low voice, Hal 


care of the woundel."’ 
Assaredly, my child. [tis 
answered Lady 


well bethought,"’ 
Langdale and dismounting 
from their horses, they proceeded to offer what 
ail they could to any of the poor wretches 
whom they found lying round 
that service kindly ; others repulsed them with 
hard words, evem in the midst of agony; and 
assuredly many a horrid and sickening sight 


s0mMe received 


many a one of | 


| peace ring oat thon 


exelt t of victory and pursuit «till flashing 
in his eye and glowing on his« cheek. 

“Sound the reeall! Loud, loud as you can 
blow !"" aaid the yoang leader to the trampeter 
behind him. ‘We have no time to spare. We 
must be across the moor before any of these 
men can rally. It has been a glorious day— 
bat,"’ he added as he cast his eyes over the 
green, ‘‘this in a sad spectacle;"’ and as he 
caught sight of Lucy and Lady Langdale, he 
added to himself in a lower voles, “They teach 
me a duty.” 

He dismounted from hie horse quietly bat 
quickly, for the impetuous part of his character 
had come out in that fleroe brief strife, and 
could not be mastered in a moment. 

** Bring out all the horses and all the ammani- 
tion,’’ he said, speaking to one of the offloers 
behind him. ‘Let nothing be left which can be 
useful. Strange, | must leave that task to you, 
I must eve that some care is taken of these poor 
I believe that none of our men are 
seriously wounded. Their shote at the win 
dows told too fatally to leave the misery of a 
lingering death. Young Lacy went at once and 
hardly felt the blow; but I saw two others fall 
in the house, and their state must be seen to. 
(iather all the cavalry in order upon the green, 


wretches. 


realy to act on either road—Sound a« recall ! 


cannot you blow louder!"’ 

* You gallop so fast, my lord,’’ said the man, 
** you leave one no breath ;'’ but without any ap- 
awer, Lord Dartmoor turned away. He paused 
near Lucy Langdale, however, saying low and 
softly. 

“You. had better mount and be ready to 
depart, my love, Dear Lady,'’ addressing Lady 
Langdale, we must effect our march with all 
speed. We have won the day against great 
odda, and | hope the enemy are so far diapered 
that we shall meet no further interruption , but 
it is well to leave nothing to chances, and if they 
rallied they might annoy ue. 1 will have these 
poor fellows taken care of. My orders will soon 
be given, You and Lucy mount, and I will 
join you in a moment."" 

“Oh! give me some water! Lo God's name 
give ine some water''’ cried a man near, who 
had evidently approached too near the gates of 
death ever to retrace hia steps, but it was a 
comfort for his last hour; and had he died even 
while the cup was at his lips, Lord Dartmoor 
could not have found it in his heart to ask 
Lucy to forbear. She harried to him and gave 
him water. and then to another, and another 

Kernard turned into the house, 

* Here, old John Cirey,”’ he exclaimed, * you 
say LT waved your life, after Long Marston moor. 
{if you held your life worth anything see to 
Let then 


It will be worth your while, 


those poor wounded men without 
be well tended 
whichever party wins 
lorda of the day, so shall you curry favor with 
them. If King Charles is victorious, as well | 
your obedience to my commands, Let the 
deal have Christian burial whatever faction 
they be of 
the led there, mark bia prave with a little 

, and the 
lying beneath the window. Ile, too, was «bet 


Mend 


First, that poor fellow who lies on 


ettera (1 There ia that man 





in the heal. There wae a third up stairs 
up quick and see it there be any life in him 


The old man ran ap hinwelf. and while he 


wae gone, the young Karl settled some accounts 

with the old woman, whe had followed bin 
linte the house, pouring some money into ler 
| hand, and saying 

That ix quite enough, good dame Ww. 
| John’? 
* Alack! He ts quite dead and «tiffening al 
euly, my lord,"’ said the old man 


‘Let hin be baried with the rest,"' said Ber 
nard “Keep the Cavalera apart, though they 
have gone where factions are «tilled, and all ts 


carbines, and give 


them to Sergeant Loftu They m Ly be of wer 


Vice again They have lone wellto day 


When he left the fon and reappeared upen 


the green, he found Lacy aud her mother re 


mounted, and a party of horee drawn up a lit 


the in advan ine spare horses, a number 


f pistols and carbines, and a yood deal of am 
munition were being brought ap from the 
stables and the barn. and five minutes 


elapeed in giving orders and making arrange: 
ments. By the end of that time, the larger 
party of cavalry, whe had been pursuing U 


fugitives to the left, began to appear, and with 


great rapidity and good discipline, the men 
formed upon the green Lord Dartmoor, who 
had teen talking on foot with young Henry 
Langdale, gave a few brief, clear orders to some 
of his officers; and then «pringing on his horse, 
Ile took off 


and there was a dead 


advanced to the head of the line. 
his hat and plame 


Sa 





If the Parliament be 


hope he will be, I will exact a strict account of | 


a 
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silence; bat his words, though loed and clear, 
were few. 

“ Gentlemen," he ssid, ‘| congratelate yea | 
Long live King Charles; and God send him 
such sealdters an you.’ 

There was «loud cheer from the men, and 
then Lord Dartmoor wheeled his horse to |.acy's 
side, but paused there for a moment without 
speaking. Then pointing with his sword, he 
exclaimed, 





“New march !'" 

As well as if they had been disciplined for 
months, the cavalry began to defile along the 
road, Grst a couple of horsemen, then, with an 
interval of some fifty yards, twe more, and 
then, at a similar distance, a considerable party 
of well armed and well mounted men. When 
they had passed, Hernart laid his hand lightly 
upon Lucy's rein, saying, in a gentile tone, 

“Now, my love. Lady Langdale, let as 
move on," and taking the middle of the road, 
with Heary Langdale by the side of his mother, 
and the hormemen who had accompanied the 
two ladies riding on the right and lef, Lord 
Dartmoor advanced at an easy pace towards 
the moor, A strong body followed, with o 
small party bringing up the rear, and covering 
some baggage and ammunition packed upon 
strong horses. 

For a fow minutes every one kept silence till 
the little column issued forth apen the open 
heath, and a wide view was opened on every 
side around. If there were enemies near, they 
must have been crouching among the low 
bushes, for no living object was to be seen, ox- 
copt what seemed to be a man on horseback 
galloping of at not lees than two miles dis- 
tance. The san shone brightly ; the wild birds 
skimmed and whistled over the heath, and all 
seomed peace and gladness. What a contrast 
to the scene just past! Lacy could not belp 
thinking of him who rede so calmly and 
gently by her side; and asking herself, can 
this be that same flery horseman whom, not an 
hour ago, | saw cleaving his way like a thander 
bolt through the thickest of the enemy’ Per- 
haps Bernard himself might jadge that her he 
loved had seen that day a phase of hia charac 
ter which might pain— might frighten her. Bat 
there is no combination in that strange, mixed 
mare called buman nature, which wins so great. 
ly upon a woman's heart as energy and gentle 


CHAPTER XIX 


Long catalogties of names in the ovtosyllabio 
measure, by their harmony and the cadence 
they afford, very often, as weall must have felt 
in rewling one of Sir Walter Soott's early 
poems, afford that pletorial element which ts 
almost indispensable in all poetry. We see the 
ship of the Lord of the Isles pursue its voyage 
from «pot to spot) we see the hore of William 
of Deloraine bear bin from place to pla *, We 
see the hunt of James Fitsjames carry him 
deep into the highlands, bat the march of the 
verse ia atill reqaired, and, alas, the poor prose 
writer has not the same privilege. It would 
serve but little except to tire the reader, to tell 
how Lord Dartmoor and his littl party passed 
on from the heath, which then lay between 
Upton and Tewksbary, first to Ekington, and 
then to Childe Wicktam. All went 
enough. The beautiful bills of Malvern were 


juletly 





left behind, with many a fair sight and scene, 


| 
lwhich in happler momenta might have wiled 
| the travellers to linger, bat which mow only 
} obtained a passing glanee. The party moved 


jon at & qu k pace for they knew that the 

march must be long, and that much tlhme had 

been consumed in the ekirmish of the morn 
} ing; but, atthe same time, they hat to con 
sider that the horses were already tired, and, 
perhaps, Bernard March might think that there 

were others in bis company whe ould pot eo 
well bear a hasty ride as himeelf, aud his cava 
liers at Kkington all halted for a few minates 
to refresh the beasts, bul it was @ royalist part 
of the Waited on 


ountry and remly service 


thes who bere King Charles's colors. Bat 


something evidently disappointed the young 


Karl, and when, after apparently making many 


nj diries of the people «tanding about the inn 
loor, he rejoined Lucy and ker wother, his 
fav, to say the least, was thoughtful, not t& 
say sa), and his first words were rather for ol 
than natural. 

What le the matter ruari’' asked | y 
with her usnal frankness our brow ia 
oudy, my love I you think we shail hav 


thew attack 


a n warest he answered, with ao 
mile at apprehen t . ail net share, 
fear of that pow We are in the most 
friewlly part tf the sau it, the fact ie 


teen taking many 
r, L about the King 


oys of either The last 


Henry and | have both 
juiries he about! 
sad We can gain bot 
news | had led me ty believe that his majesty 
4 tuuet yt time be near Waleha 


Hirtningha: In that case the people mast 


have heart L wl vanes but, they assure 
ine they have no tidings, with su au Ale 
aliuipie houesty I cannot but believ then 
However, we can only pass At Chilis 
Wikham probably [ shall hear wore, and 
tore I 1a yuiet night 
There is ap old lady, a distant isin of mine 


lane, Who is right loyal! 


an assuredly give ¥ 


a prudent and politi 
at heart, bat, who, by 4 tte temporising, has 
contrived to keep her estates from the greedy 
clutehes of Parliament I will send a messen 
He wil! obtain ver- 
father, and perhaps bring 


ger thence to bareeham, 
tain news of your 
me inteliigence from the King.’ 

“It is strange, Bernard, is it not!’’ said 
Henry Langdale, who was riding close behind, 
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“tht pou have nelth-r information nor com the frost. but there was bean eye watching, 
mands from bit majesty. What can be the sod every motion of that wes remarke' 
cause of that!” There was thme for } for the door 

Thape may be a Ghoesand canses," amewer, Wee sot opened very rapidly, and before any 


wl > « tone. ‘He ls ingress was Semall window was rais- 
hs em _ | od, and a volce 

have been cut of: mine may never have ‘‘Who is there at this hour of the night '"’ 
reached him: bis hard-heaied counsellors may “It i I, the Karl of Dartmoor,"’ replie! the 
think that my little force could be of small ser- young nobleman. ‘‘ William Hardoasgle, open 
vice; or some kind friend of mine in the camp | and let me im." 

may have asked, Whe is the Kasi of Vartmovi | “Good lack, my lord, | must ask my lady,’ 
—what can the Earl of Dartmoor do’ You | eald the old servant ; “she is very positive just 
knew pot courts and camps, my dear lad. now to receive no one.of either party. She 
Those who serve a King must serve him for his | says ber brain is tarned with these disputes, 
own sake, must learn to bear much, and be | and she knows not which is right and which is 
conteut with tittle; but I dowtt not that some | wrong.”’ 

of the thousand asecidents which are always “1 do," said the Karl, ‘so be quick, for I 
playing on the world’s great stage, have pre am coming in, andi do not bide standing be 
vented intelligence from reaching me. Cheer | fore the door.’’ 

up, dear Lacy. We shall be at Ublids Wick =“ Anom, my lord, anon," said the old man. 
ham an bour after cunset, amd you shall have | and he retired from the window. 


some repose. Bot mind, whatever you see, For perhaps the space of s minute Hernard | 


take no notice. This good lady requires some March stood as if in expectation; but then ta 


compulsion to make her do what she las a mind king a step or two slong the terrace, to the | 


te. bat in ber heart lam lor! paramount at window at the side, from whieh the man had 


her houre.”’ | *poken, he laid bis hand upon the sill, and | 


Hie spoke very cheerfully but the eyes of | vaulted in. Jn avother moment, the door was 
love are keen, and Lucy was not persuaded to unlocked and the bolte drawn back; and 
believe that her lover was sught but most um exclaiming slouwl, with a laugh, ‘ Ville 
easy. She would not, however, add even the prise!" Lord Dartmoor left his men to guard 
weight of a word to the burien which pressed the possession they had obtained, and retired 
upon his mind already, though could she have | to li Lacy and Lady Langdale from their 
really seen what war passing in bis leart—the  horees. 
certainty that « battle must be very near—the | ‘‘ Follow, Henry,"’ he paid, ‘1 will eee to the 


fear that he might not be present at it-the sesommeodation of the men ina moment. Let | 


stern resolution to «take all upon success, and that good girl come in, too; ber lalies wil! 
to cast away life itself as a mere bauble, if be | want her.”’ 
eould but win the day for hie King—the poor Thus saying, he led the way into the house, 
girl herself might have been more uneasy and found tp the hall some five or six old serv 
in his caleolation of the time necessary for | ing men, known in thore days by the name of 
the mareb, Bernard March was very nearly oor = biue bottles, probably from some supposed re 
rect. No secident oourred to delay the pro | semilance between thelr ale-tinetared noses, 
grees of the party; the san set in tranquil and the proboscis of the fly so called. The 
splendor « pale, yellow glory spread from the armed men had not moved, but one of them, 
weet over the whole sky, and it had hardiy | Sergeant Loftus, was winking his eye to an old 
faded into aclear night, when on the right of | gentleman whom he seemed to know, and if 
the road, appeared two large irou gates with a one might jadge from the row of fama, the 
building behind each, in that perhaps uneym | good servitors of the house were not at all dis 
metrical but still picturesque brick architecture | pleased at the sight of the young lord. They 
which distinguished the reigns of Heury VIL. | were all smiles, though none of them «poke 
and Kiisabeth, The first party of cavalry passed | and giving his arm to Lady Langdale, Hernard 
by the gates on the road and then wheeled, and | led her forward towards the end of the corri- 
when Bernard came up he elvanced in person | dor, where he threw open a door, giving en 
and shook the iron grating; bat no one an | trance to a hall of large dimensions, but fur- 
swered, though the windows showed that the nished, in what was then considered, modern 
lodges were net without tenants taste, At the opposite end of the room, near 
* This is too bad,'’ he eald, ‘the old lady j the large fire-place, stood an old lady, aa straight 
carries her whime too fer, Let some of th: | andl stiff as one of the tall backed chairs. 
best mounted men follow me, and so saying | There was a good deal of Irritation in her 
he turned his hore upen the road, put him | countenance, and the large fan in her hand was 
inte a quick pace, and cleared, but juct cleared in a continual state of agitation, as she listen 
the low etone wall ed to something old Hardcastle was saying to 
A number of others followed, scrambling over her. 
as best they could, for all the beasts were fa ‘Bernard, | must say Lam surprise t,"’ she 
tigued, aud some of them refused the leap. | sail, in a sharp tone, advancing towards bim , 
Kuough, however, followed their young com Lut he suffered her not to conclude the sentence, 


mander to seize upon the different doors of the | “IT know you are, dear lady,"’ he said, ‘the 
knoked hard at whole house is surprised. It is mine by a 


that om the right hawd, somewhat doubting, it | oo" de main, wad from this moment I take 
powsension of it in the name of his Majesty, 
King Charles the Beoond, You may judge Ian 
not going to ase my victory harshly ; bat! have 
here one hundred and fifty horses, and a han 

The door was opened slowly, by an old man dred and thirty three men, who must all be 
with a candle in hie hand, who stared stupidly provided for. Moreover, let me introduce you 
to Lady Langdale, Coantess of Mirepoix, and to 
Mademoiselle Lacy Langdale, who has es 
eaped by a miracle, as yet, from being Countess» 
of Dartmoor, They will expect hospitable on 
| tertalnment, and comfortable rooms for the 
night, which Lam serry to exact; butas I hear 
you have turned Parliamentarian, | am bound 
to provide for the King’s frieuds."’ 

*Ternand, Bernard!'’ said the old lady, 
“your jokes are somewhat rade, lat how 
shall | acoount to the powors that be for har 


lodges, and Hernand March 


is true, whether he might wot find the place in 





porression of rome Varllamentary force, al 
though from what he knew of the « ountry he | 
Jadyed euch a result not rery iikely 





at the party of armed horsemen, saying, In the 
olden parlance 

“Give you good den, Gentiles I ehoald pay, 
give you good night, What seek you here? 
We are all quiet, God fearing peop'e, under 
protection and are exempt from billet and sub 
sistenoe, except a bowl of barley meal, or half 
a gallon of pease for each man, and wheaten 
bread for those holding commissions —and beer 
—beer of courte; and good beer ft le too."" 

“As you know by the frequent taste there. 
“Why how now, | boring you hem!" 
“Tam the powers that be,’ answered the 
Karl; “if any one elee asks any ‘juestions, 
reply force Mayew! And tell ther that if vou 
had not given what I demanded, | would have 
If not, a charge of powder will soon | taken it, which you may «ay with a good con 
| eolenes, and in all «inoerity 

** Bat, my lonl—my good lord,"’ sald the old * You hear, Hardoastie,'' said the old lady, ‘1 
man. who seemed martellously seen to recover | Yield to compulsion—te compulsion in my own 
his recollection, “my Lady Dame Janet onler | house. My lord, what may be your high com 
fmandse’ Oh, Dremember A huandned and fifty 
| men, and the same number of horves. Tell all 


of,’ sail the young Rarl 
olf Jerome, do you not know me’ Methinks 
the very sound of my voice would have wakened 
you up with the memory of other years. Open 





those gates, oll man-— nay, no words. Open 
the gates! 
leave mo look at all,"’ 


ed me t pen to no one.” 

* You cannot resist sapertor force, Jerome,"’ 
wall the Ral. “I would ase no hard measures | the groome in the parish to take care of his lord 
with an old friend bat (f yon force me to Mow | ship's men and horses; bat, remember, it is 
the lock off, the gates mast stand open ali all upon compulsion. There be doubtless som: 
night. Only tell me one thing, and tell me | gentlemen and offers amongst them. Let 
truly for this hesitation makes me suspicions, } them be civilly entreated in the hall—upon 
are there any Roundhead troops tn the house’ | compalsion, Hat bere is another task, my 


‘God forbid’ sali the olf man, warmly, | lord, and a more pleasant one,’’ she continued, 


"No. no, my lady would not let any of each | with wach old-fashioned grace, advancing to | 
* Ladies, excuse | 


sort within her doors if she oconld help tt— | Lady Langdale and Lucy. 

only—only—"" me for keeping you standing. Pray be seated 
“Only what? asked the Karl, almost I was obliged to notice Gret the commands of 

sternly this (i-mannered boy, lest he should spoil the 
“Only, my lord, because there are some ex honse. Be seated, pray All shall be ready 

pected very shortly,” said the old man, in a} in a minute for your due entertainment." 

tone of so much hesitation that the doubts of | Bat Lady Langdale remained standing, and 

Lord Dartmoor were rather confirmed than re | anewered with an air of muob dignity, 

moved bw hie words. “I thaak you, madam, bat exoase my say 
The gates were, however, opened with some ihe l would rather sleep in yonder park, than 

slewness, giving the whole party room to pass take advautage of unwilling hospitality ren 
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NATURAL MAGIC. 

There are few things more amusing—and 
few, we may add, more instructive—than to 
witness, for the first time, the performances of 
some noted eonjurer—using the word in its 
modern, and not in its anelent meaning 
As to the amusement, probably none will 
dispute our assertion; as to the instruction, 
will dispate it after a few 
moment's reflection, For it must be evi 
dent that it is of great importance that 
every one should have an idea of the extent to 
which avowedly merely haman powers of <r 
ception can be carried, so that we may not be 
led to acknowledge as miracles, what te simply 
the result of knavish trickery and imposture. 
Aun audience of men ignorant in this respect, 
may be astounded by that which those of bet 
ter knowledge would look upon as the resalt of 
| purely natural causes. In fact, nol many years 
since, one of the ablest of the juggling frater- 


few, we think, 


ment of France, to visit Algeria, and destroy 
the prestige of the Marabouts, or native priests, 
who were continually exciting the peaple to 
insurrections by the influence of their alleged 
miracles, Of the result, the following ac- 


count is given 

On the night of the first performance, the 
laloony presented a magnificent appearance ; 
some sixty chieftains, in their red mantles, 
| were assembled, and gazed with stolid amaae- 
jmenton the kaflr who was about to defeat 
| their prophets. Their attention was not aroused 
until! Houdin began) prodncing cannon. balls 
from a hat. Then came the horn of abun. 
dence, which gave an opportunity of present- 
ing small gifts to the chiefs, which they ac- 
| cepted very suspiciously; but when ‘ the in- 
| exhaustible bowi'’ produced fragrant mocha, 
they coukt not resist the temptation, The 





nity, M. Houdin, was deputed by the Govern. | 


x 

from under his , he said, “Come, 
choose one of these pistols; we wil! load it, 
and I will Gre at you. You have nothing to 
as you are invulnerable."’ This was cer- 
a staggerer, = Houdin hardly knew 
marabout smiled ma 
. Bon-Allem, who 
were the result of 
t Hoadin would 
be 2. Turning to the marabout, he 
he had left his talieman at Algiers, 
t that he would, for ali that, allow him to 
ext morning. During the 
he made his preparations, and the next 
morning the pistols were loaded with all due 
solemnity, the marabout getting in the pow- 
marabout fired, 
between the wizard's 
teeth. Then, taking up the other pistol, Hou- 
din fired at a newly whitewashe! wall; imme- 
diately a large stain of blood ed on it. 
The marabout was overwhelmed ; at that mo- 
ment he doabted everything, even the Prophet. 
Such experiments, however, must be very dan- 
gerous ; for if the marabout had been anything 
| of a conjurer himself, he might have slipped in 
| a bullet unawares, which would have been at- 
| tended with fatal consequences. The balls, in 
this case, were made of wax, blackened with 
| soot, and cast ina ballet mould. Having so 
successfully accomplished his mission, M. llou 

din returned to France. 


E 


E 
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The above account, which we find condensed 
| by a foreign periodical from Houdin’'s anto- 
| blography, recently publiched in France, shows 
| with great clearness, the usefulness of these 
| exhibitions among barbarous tribes, The ef 
| fect upon the general mind in nations that con- 
| sider themselves much more highly civilized 
| than the Arabs, though not quite so obvious, is 
‘equally apparent to the thoughtfal observer. 
Such exhibitions lead men to be wisely doubt- 
ful of the testimony of the senses—teach them 
| not to be too confident that their sight and 
| touch can be implicity relied on—and, more 
| than all, enforce a reasonable degree of caution 
| in acoepting the wonderful aa the necessary re- 
sult of supernatural power. 

Referring to M. Houdin's ‘ Confidences,"’ 
| our readers will be a little astonished to read 
the following romantic accoant of the origin of 
| the farnous Automaton Chess Player 





In 1776, an insurrection broke out in Russia, 
under an officer of the name of Worousky, who 

| had both legs shot off in the final engagement. 
A Dr. Osloff took compassion on him, and gave 
him shelter, and during his confinement to his 
room played chess with him, until Worouxsky 

| became a anperb player. At this time Kempe 
len, a Viennese mechanician, paid the good 
doctor a visit, and they consulted how to get 
the rebel chief out of the country, as his pre 

| senoe was dangerous to himselfand his saviour, 
The idea of the chess-player strack Kempelen, 
and in three months the figure was ready. 
Needless to say that Worousky was the player, 
and bis small size, and want of legs, materially 
aided the deceit. The experiment was first 

| tried on the doctor, who at length began to 
| smell a rat, for the figure always moved with 
its left hand, just as Worousky did. Llowever, 
the trick was so cleverly managed that, feeling 
| sure of not being detected, Kempelen had a 
large cheat made to bold the figure and the 
cripple. At Toula they made their first public 
trial, and so great was the suocess, that the 
Empress Catharine ordered the figure to St. 
| Petersburg. Ketmpelen was horribly frighten 
| ad, but Worousky delighted in defeating a laty 
| who had set a paltry sum on his bead. The 
| big chest was carried into the imperial library, 


and the figure put up. The Empress began 

playing, bat soon found she had met ber 
jmateh. In conseynence, she deigned to make 
a false move; the Turk restored the piece to 
the old square; the Fimpress repeated the 
frand, when the automaton violently swept all 
the pieces off the board. Catherine chose to 
| regard this as a concession to her supenor play, 
| but insisted that Kempelen should leave the 
figure in the library all night. Perhaps some 
feminine curiosity instigated her; if so, he 
was disappointed, for Kempelen took care, while 
leaving the figure, to remove the chest, and in 
it, of course, Worousky. Foiled in her efforts 
to buy the antomaton, the Empress allowed 
Kempelen to depart. Soon after, the Tark was 
shown in London, but it * probable that Wo- 
rousky left the figure privr to its going to Ame 
rica, for there it was repeatedly beaten, These 
most curious details Houdin has direct from a 
M. Hessler, nephew of Dn Oslotf. 


The complimentary inference in the closing 
lines of the above extract, that Worousky pro- 





pext striking experiment was that of the box 
that becomes light or heavy at the will of the 
operator, a museular Arab came forward to 
| lift it. he did so with disdainful ease, but when 
recnested to try again, he found it im ible 
} to move it, Again and again he conpel Shen | 
suddenly he uttered a yell, and fell om his 
knees. a tremendous shock of electricity had | 
teen passed through the box, and he was ren-— 
}dered helpless as a child, This experiment | 
| pradweed various shouts of Shaitan!’’ ‘* Dje- 
voum!'’ and the chiefs began to grow un- 
comfortable } 
One of the methods employed by the mara. | 


| bouts to increase their importapee, was to in- 
| duce a behef in their mvulnerabiliy, One of 
them, for instance, would load a gun and order 
| A spectator to fire at him; the sparks might fly | 
| from the flint, but the charge did not explede | 
~of courme, the touch-hole bad been stopped. 
To destroy the effect of this, lloudin declared 


bably left the figure before its coming to Ame- 
rica, for here it was repeatedly beaten, was un 
doubtedly penned before Mr. Morphy had 
proved that America possesses the greatest 
chess player in the world—if not the greatest 
that has ever existed, 

Many of the feats of the conjurers, it will be 
seen, demand not only great quickness of hand 
and finger, bat also wonderful quickness of 
mind. In the famous “ second-sight,”’ with 
this latter quality, it seems, must be combined 


| an equally wonderfal oetentiveness of memory. | 


Read the following, and then imagine whether 
“*white- magic’ is at all easy work 
That marvellous system of seoond-sight, ia 


which he was so ably Assisted by his son, 
thongh entirely mechanical, demanded an im- 


he possessed a talisman rendering him inval- | mense amount of practice before it could be 


jynerable, and defied the first marksman in Al- 
geria to hithim. tna secon! an Arab leaped 
jon the stage, and expressed his desire te mill 


publicly shown. Here ia a curious instance of 
the necessity of presence of mind. The scene 
| took place at the Vaudeville, where Houdin 


| the magioan. Ile had no companction, #0 | gave a seance after his own room was shut for 
Houdin handed Lima pistol, bidding bim see | the night 


that it was unloaded. Then he was ordered to 


in. The Karl orlered them at omee to be shut dered on compulsion.” : teers : ; : " ant | Aspe —_ bn nas nae > he cere 
P r the hed good-humeoredly, say put in adouble charge of powder, and a vurpose of embarrassing my son, suddenly 
and the keys brought to him; and bidding th The 0 lady laug & = te “ Do be bad previously marked. He fired, aod Hou) Lie to me, ‘As your son, sir, is a diviner, be 
old man go im and go to sleep, he himself kei ng, Nonsense, Domsenee, my ¢ = )) | tim produced the budet in the centre of an ap- | can certainly guess the number of my seat." 
the way towards the louse. uot spoil it all uew. The matter is very Well 1101.4 Leid on the point of a knife, A gemeral | The spectator thought he weuld force me to 
fi fine & itis. Bleep in the park, Giod wot! Very stupefaction was visible on the faces of the au- | confess our inability, for he covered the num 
Cie tend patesd Gown 0 long ovens : ft, L think, for you and Uhis pretty little thing. dierce, but the marabout suddenly caught up | ber from sight, and the other seats were all 
elms, at that time of year in complete teal, . : , the apple and rushed away with it, feeling | fall. But f wes on my guard against every 
@hiie the moon, (ast rising, glanced across the What, with a bundred and any rake belly convinced that he had obtained a magi iGownt | surprise ; my answer was fF ady. till | pre- 
th. and covered the brown oper ef grass eavalions to houp you oompany : Bit, sit. They Lalitha. | tended to draw beck, in onter te make my ad- 
7a Toe -* &. with gleams of alivery will serve supper for us in a minute. Bernard, The last trick was rformed on a Moer of ver ‘s defeat were striking. Atas some 
ae oo . ' wnier vo hatthey some twenty years of age. He was led to a! sparring, I consented to make the trial, the 
you go away, and onler your men. See t y) I c 
light. i: hy , | table im the centre of the stage, after mount- | public taking great interest in the debate, and 
AD was still and quict around; wathing ani. | Shave thetarelves > van tere Ge pe ing which, am extinguisher was placed over | patiently awaiting the issue. ‘ Emile,” I said 
mate was to tx soon, except whee a hare, | of beef, avd plenty of pork chops, With as 0 jt, Houdin and his servant then lifting the (to my son, ** prove to this gentleman that no- 
: F "| much strong beer as will leave them sober. | table bodily, carried it to the foot Aighw and | thing can escape your second sight.” ‘It is 
startiad by the horses’ feet, -campered away, | dear children, Jet us have a quiet, | turmed ft over; the Moor had disappeared! | number sixty-nine,” the child replied, without 
Now, my , i ~ 
paused, lifted ite tall ear and then dashed of pleasant evenivg—apon compulsion.”’ | The terror of the Arabs had reached its climax, hesitation ~ hes ap ey. — 
. ) 4 the theatre, in which my ad- 
again. (em te-cotenew.) atel they rushed frantically from the theatre. every comer o 

length, however terrace before ; 7 * The first object they saw on reaching the street versary readily joived, for, while avowing his 
ne 7% ms. a Oy 1 —A man whowas taken up ior, *** the young Moor. | defeat, he exclaimed, ‘‘It is astonishing ' mag- 
house was reached ; and ere the party Legan to, gh lowmwre. | Such an effect having been produced, the tn- | nificent!"” Now how had I managed to dis- 

ascend the rise lesding ap to the front door, , stealing a shirt, male the ag ¥ lerpreters were set to work ex to the cover the number’ It was very simple. 
Bernard, in a quiet tone, ordered « halt, and defence: — "i did not steal rt. was chieftains that all these tricks were _ kmew that in all theatres where the seats are 
bidding some b» or seven picked men to dis-| passing by a shop, and I saw the shirt hanging by human means, and they Were »oom se con- divided down the centre hy a passage, the un- 
I took bold of it. When I took Vinoed of it, that they treated Houdin most kind- even pumbers are on the right, the even on the 
snount, led the way on foot, and rang the great | up, and then : ly. They presented him with an address, tes- left. As at the Vanderille each row was com- 
bell at the door. it wae an old Hlisabetban hold of it, it dropped down inte my bawds, and tilying to ter admiration of him, and Howdin | posed of ten seats, | had not the slightest dif- 
Wullding of considerable extent, with auwercas Lknew that if | stead there with it, any one, was much pleased with the effect be had pro- | foulty in finding out the number of my oppo- 


teal duced. He then on a tour through | pent's seat. 
small windows etretching along the freut, Fm Pang ae i ae to» via, being ge 0 acti pet great | Of the fow revelations given us by M. Hoodia 
the young Earl's eye ran along the facade, it; sol ran off to prevent suspicion. Kindness by his Arab hosts, and their | as to the working of this second sight, we 


where several, but met many, iampe or candies | SM Taxes for edocation are like vapors, | nospitaiity by exhibiting some tricks ; on | learn that he managed to open purses, books, 
was 


were burning. AD bad an appearance of peace | which rine only to descend again, to beautify one cocasion, he could only sare himself from Xc., without being noticed. One 
ful quiet, aud no light but ome moved along and to fertilise the earth.—Jiurie. 


& most serious dilemma by his presence of mind. | always sufficient for his practised eye. Ifa 


way in which this was done was as follows: 

| Father and som walked rapidly past a shop 
window, noticing as many objects as they 
could; then each wrote down the result, and 
went back to verify it. Houdim himself never 
got beyond a f but his son could 
| Freeh upwards of forty. By this power of re- 

| tention the lad frequently performed some 
| marvellous tricks in private houses, giving, for 
| instance, the names of the books on a shelf 
| which he was «vu never to have seen, 
| but om which he cast a hurried glance in 

passing. It is really too bad to find that we 

are deceived by sach simple contrivances. 
| After a summer to in which 
, Houdin found himself awfally let in, the thea- 

tre in the Palais Royal was reopened with fresh 

tricks. So was the reputation the magi- 

clan attained, that he was commanded to St. 

Cload, where the royal family did their utmost 

to baffle him. (me of the tricks was very | 
| clever: Houdin borrowed several heniiberchiel 


| designated, where he would like to have them 
found. The first was “under the candle 
sticks’’—that was too easy ; the second *' in the 
dome of the Invalides’’—that was too far; 
hence only remained the third, the chest of 
the orange tree at the right end of the avenuse.”’ 
The king ordered a guard round the tree at 
once to prevent any fraud; Houdin placed the 
| parcel under a glass shade, and bade it go to 
the place ordered by the king. Then, raising 


white tartle-dove had taken its place. A gar- 
denver was then ordered to open the last orange- | 
box on the right-hand side, and found io it a 
| rusty iron coffer. This was handed to the king, | 

the key being taken from the dove's neck, and | 
he found in it a piece of parchment, on which 
he read as follows 

This (ith day of June, 1786, 

This iron box, contsining six handkerchiefs, 
was placed amidst the roots of an orange-tree 
by me, Halsamo Comte de Cagliostro, to aid in 
the acoomplishiment of an act of magic which 
will be performed on this same day sixty years 
hence, before Louis Philippe d’Orleans and his | 
family. 

To this deed was appended the seal of Cag- 
liostro, a mould of which Houdio had got from 
| Torrini, who had been an intimate friend of the 
arch-impostor. Under the parchment was a 
parcel, which, on being opered, was found to | 
| contain the six handkerchiefs. 

Spurred on by this defeat, the royal family 
Were more than ever determined to foil the ex- | 
periment of second sight. At length the | 
Duchess of Orleans went into an adjoining 
room, whenoe she returned with a case. Hand 
ing it to Houdin, she asked him if his son could 
reveal the contents withont its being opened / 
Hondin, of course, soon found ont the cen- 
tents; then, returning the case to the duchess, 
said that his son could tell what it contained. 
He stated that it was a diamond pin set in light 
blue enamel. This was perfectly correct, and 
the duchess most kindly begged Houdin to | 
keep it in remembrance of the seance. 











FRANCE AND AUSTRIA. 

It is amusing to read the various comments 
of our American papers upon foreign affairs. | 
For instance, so far as the present difficulty be- 
tween France and Austria is concerned, we 
have all along supposed that if there was war, | 
it would be owing to the dictatorial course of 
Louis Napoleon. We all remember how his 
offensive words to the Austrian Ambassador on | 
New Year's Day, came upon the world like an 
nuexpected clap of thunder, What was our 
surprise therefore, upon reading recently in the 
editorial columns of oar good friends of the 
North American of this city, an article whose | 
purport may be gathered from the following | 
extracts > — ! 





There is much in the war news that is after | 
the manner of previous dispatches, and much | 
of exaggeration ia the coloring giveu to the | 
few facta received. But it is not, of course, ome | 
possible that Austrian folly and insolence may not 
provoke war, From the outset that power bas 
manifested a degree of temerity in its hostile 
preparations, and a degree of falsehood in its | 
attempts to excuse them, which have amezsed 
those who know how weak it is, and how mach 
its canse is detested by the liberals in every 
State of Karope. * * * * * | 
| ty Austria is determined to force a war by this 
| snaune course of aqgrarsion, there are parties to 

meet it on the other side, with armaments | 
adequate to the emergency. Kuyland is fortu- | 
nately practically disarmed by the pending dis- | 
solution of Vafliament, and it can support 
Austria by nothing more formidable than 
words, France can and will seize upon the 
cities of the Adriatic, aud turning the flank of 
the Austrian armies in their attempts on iMed- 
| mount, will strangk for ever the infamous rule 
| which has scourged Italy since 1515. | 





| We are not particular admirers of Austria in 
| general, or of her manner of governing her 
| possessions in Italy in particular—but we do 
| mot know that she is any worse now than she has 
| been for the last twenty years. Neither, how- 
| ever, are we particular admirers of Louis Na- 
poleon, or of his manner of governing France— 
and we think that for him to denounse Aus 
tria, is but another instance of the pot calling 
the kettle blacks. (ne would think that his ef 
forts in behalf of liberty and progress, might 
more properly begin at home—and that, after 
he had thus taken the Leam out of his own 
eye, Would be plenty of time for him to be 
| pointing out the defecta of Austria. But to | 
suppose, as our friends of the Vorth American 


| 


appear to do, that Louis Napoleon's movements 
, against Austria are dictated by any honest de- 

sire to free Italy, seems to us the very “ error 

of the moon.’ ‘‘Mon do not gather grapes 
from thoras, nor figs from thistles.’"’ Louis Na- 
poleon is aot going into the expense and de- 


QUESTIONS, ANSWERS, &c. 
H.L F. You know that “many men hay, 
many minds’ —and what suits one does not salt 
apother, We try to make all the departments of 
O8r paper, however, a» interesting to all owr read 
ere as poesibie. 

Tett. Our knowledge of minerals is very limit 
ed. We do not remember to have seen any offer 
of @ premium for tin ore 

Onaton. Yes, Demosthenes practised ‘* speechi 
fying’ on the sea-shore, in order to accustom him 
self to the clamor of s popular assembly, but » 
better plan for you would be te prectise in your 
father's barn-yard, before a flock of geese; that 
would accustom you to the hissing that you wil) 
probably hear when you make your Grst, second, 
third and last appearance. Oratory is called ‘9 
noble art, but we are by no means certain that it 
is one. We are not certain that there ean be any 
permanent political reform in this coentry, until 
every ‘‘eloquent’’ speaker is voted owt of Con 
gress. Two or three might be endured perbaps in 
each house, but more than that number is enough 
to ruin any country. Where there is se much 
* talk,’’ as the popular proverb has it, there ix apt 





of the party, made them up ina packet, and | te be ‘very little cider.’’ “ Windbag,”’ is the 
asked the king to select a spot from three he | name applied by a famous English writer, to the 


| class of tomguey men in question The reason 
| probably that the English government has rtood 
so long, is that the English are hotoriousrly slow of 
speech, and have stammering tongues, as Moses 
and most other great men have had. The facility 
with whieh the south of this country learn to 
make speeches, is one of the worst signs of the 
times, It seems a trait in bamen nature, thet 


the glass, the parcel had disappeared, and a when men are able to say a very pretty thing, in 


avery pretty way, they seem to think there is 
very little use in acting prettily. Your eloquent 
statesman, who has exhausted his energies in a 
* patreotre effort,’ as the reporters eall a speech 
of three hours’ length, generally thinks he has 
done all that can reasonably be expected of him — 


| and goes home to a late dinner with a proud con- 


sciousness of having performed his duty. We ad- 
Vise Orator to get up a Debating Society in his 
peighberhood, and offer a premium to the speaker 
who can talk the longest and say the least upon 
the most unimportant question. We predict for 
the youth who takes that premium, as the news 
papers says, ‘‘a proud fature " 

A. PW. We believe the physicians generally 
agree now that sersaparilia has no appreciable 
effect in purifying the blood. This, afver thou 
sands and tens of thousands have bees in the habit 
of purchasing bottle upon bottle of Dr. Jacob 
Townsend's ‘invaluable preparation’’—the only 
genuine article of the only genuine doctor—is 
truly mortifying. But, on the other hand, sarsa. 
parilla is, we betieve, entirely innocent, and if it 
does no good will do no harm. Of course, it 
would be very disrespectful to the popular intelli- 
gence lo suppose that the great American people 
are ever humbugged. No man who desires an 
office, from constable to Chief Justies, could ever 
admit that 

BN. The beet way to preserve the sight is to 
treat the eyes ae if their powers of endurance were 
limited. Never read ina railroad car, or by a 
dim light, or too long atatime. Especially do 
not expose the eyes to a strong glare. The eyes 
of infants, we are eonvineed, are often injured for 
life by the folly of mothers and nurses, A young 
child can often be quieted by being allowed to 
look at a light, and, this being the case, is allow- 
ed to do so, to the permanent injury of the eyes 
You might as well allow an infant to pat its hand 
into the fire, or throw lsself out of the window, be- 
cause it wished to do 9, as to allow it to injure 
its eyes for the same reason Do pot darken the 
nursery, except when the infant is quite young, 
but maintain a steady, reguigr light, as free as 
possible from glare and flickering 

Avrrnestice. If your trade be a dirty ome, you 
will find it the easier to stick to it. Bomebody 
must do the dirty work of the world, why net you’ 
If your work is clean ina moral and intellectual 
senee, yoo need care little about the mere material 
soil. Letter dirty haads and face than a dirty 
mind and soul. Many of the employments consi 
dered the most honorable amongst men, are really 
the most liable to exception in this partieular 
the workman being tempted continually to soil 
himself with dirt of tae worst kind. Consider the 
nature of the legal profession, for instance Why 
some lawyers consider it even © unprofessional’ to 
shun the very dirtic* kinds of work,—and hold it 
their bounden daty to undertake the job of break- 
ing a will, clearing « thief. er saving the viles 
murderer from punshment, with as mach warmth 
and carnestness asif they were advocating the 
cause of the widow and the orphan. Now, the 
hand» and face of such a mas may be elean, after 
having succeeded in saving his client from deser- 
ved panishment, in spite alike of the law and the 
evidence, but suppose we could get one good look 


| at his soul. Would it not have a family likeness 
| so far as sootiness is concerned, to Beelzebub’s’ 


S NB We suppose the reason is, that the 


| renders of the weeklies ia the cities where they 


are published, are supposed to have seen all the 


| lous! news in their daily papers 


Tury make religios to be abaorred 
Who rcand with darkness galf her 

And think no word can please the Lord, 
Unless it smells of sulphur — Lows 


f® An odd sort of a genius, having stp 
ped into a mill, was looking with apparent & 
tonishment at the movement of the machinery, 
when the miller, thinking to quiz him, aske 
him if he had heard the news. 

** Not's I know on,"’ said he ; ‘‘ what iv it? 

“ Why,”’ replied the miller, ‘‘ they say the 
devil is dead.”’ 

“By jingo,”’ said Jonathan, “is he’? [bes 
who tends the mill ?’’ 


stroction of a great war, from any mere regard) = 24@* The greatest happiness of the greater’ 


for the abstract right, or the welfare of Kaly— 
' but for the gratificatien of his own lust of do- 
tminion, and the enlargement of the boundaries 
of Franee. And the Italian liberals, in encou- 
raging such a tremendous contest, may find 
themselves in the end, simply ground to powder 
between the upper and nether millstones. 


2 Fatsknooo.—It is a hard matter for a 
‘man to lie all over, nature having provided 
King’s evidence in almost every member. The 
hand will sometimes act as a vane to show 
which way the wind blows, when every feature 
' is set the other way, and the knees will smite 
together and sound the alarm of fear under a 
flerce countefance. 
B® Gentility is neither in birth, wealth, 
' manner, nor fashion—but in the mind. A high 
sense of honor, a determination never to take 
a mean advantage of another, an adherence to 
truth, delicacy, politeness towards those with 
| whom we have dealings, are its essential cha- 
| racteristics. 


number should be the end and aim of al) soc 
and political institutions.—Jeremy Beuttim. 

t@ ‘The little darling—he didn't pirike 
Mrs. Smith’s baby a purpose; did he’ | 
was a mere accident ; wasn’t it, dear?” ‘* Tes 
ma'am, to be sure it was, and if he dont be 

| have bimselt, I'l) crack him again.’ 

24 To act with common sense, according 
to the woment, is the best wisdom I kuo¥ 
and the best philosophy, to do one’s duties 
take the world as it comes, submit respet 
fully to one’s lot, bless the goodness that be 
given us so much happiness with i whs 
ever it is, and despise afectation.—J/ie 

) Walpee. 

pe Why is the waked truth so seldom +p” 

| ken!’ Because it is barely polite. 

g@ Every person that owns a wouts b* 

| always a good opening for a laugh. 


| Boagp or Heaura.—The number of death 
| auring the past week in this city was 1*>- 
| Adults 96, and children 92. 
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New Publications. 


NOTBS ON BOOKS. 

Especially noteworthy of all books we fod on 
our table, is a book which everybedy ought to 
find, and ‘‘ when found usake a note of,’ since 
it concerns not merely our book-notes, bat 
everybody's bank-notes. It is a French trea- 
tise On rum Promaste Faw om res Vaure or 
Goup, Tas Commmmcta: axp Soctar Comsmavarcrs 
ween way Eeeoe, asp tue Maasvees woice 
Iswrres. ‘D. Appleten & Co., New York.) The 
author is Mowe Curvauenr, a distinguished 
member of the Iustitute of France, and well 
enough known te all who keep the ran of sach 
matters, as one of the first living authorities on 
the subject of momey; and the tranalator is no 
less a person than the great Free Trader, Ri- 
chard Cobden, who himeeif adds an introduc 
tory preface, echoing the general purport of the 
treatise. The prospect of a gold dollar getting 
to be worth only fifty cents is certainly alarm- 
ing to the owners of gold dollars; and it is pre- 
cisely this prospect which Messrs. Chevalier 
and Cobden invite our attention to. For, they 


say, the cantinal law of commerce is that quan- | 
tity governs price: there has been within the | 


last ten years a tremendous increase in the 
quantity of gold, owing to the discovery of the 
new mines, and every day augments the quan- 


tity: and, quantity governing price, it follows | 


that there must be eventually a fall in the value 
of gold in consequence of its greatly increased 
quantity. This, together with an exposition of 
the disastrous secial and commercial effects 
which mast follow such a fall of vaine, and 


suggestions for protective measures against the | 


impending danger, make up the substance of a 
work which—althongh somewhat open to the 
charge of exaggeration—is indisputably worthy 
of an attentive perusal. 

If we want less serions reading, we can make 
our change from grave to gay, by taking 
up the May nomber of the Ariaytic Mowtu- 
ty, (Phillips, Bampson & Co., Boston,) in 
which the Professor preaches a sermon and 
chants a pealm of his own kind. There, 
too, is the Soormery Lrrerarky Mesexcer, (Mac- 
farlane, Ferguson & (Co., Richmond, Va.,) 
with the opening chapters of a stirring and 
vivid story, ‘Greenway Court; or, the Bloody 
(iround.’"’ And somewhat akin to a magazine 
in form, ia a pamphlet edition of that most 
comical brochure, Farrer Tow axp Tus Pore, 


(T. B. Peterson, Philadelphia, ) which convulsed | 


everybody years ago in Blackwood. 

What isa baby? A chernb, undoubtedly. 
What is the chief end of said cherub’s exist- 
ence? Feeding, unquestionably. 
meat should this our cherub feed that he may 
grow sogreat’ We leave the answer to Dr. 


Al. Donne. The whole subject of the | 
cherubile cuisine has been treated in the 
fallest manner by Dr. Al. Donne, in his 


Mornars axp Inpanra, Neorses any Nerae (Phil- 
lips, Sampson & Co., Boston,) a work newly 
translated from the French. 


children, and what gives his advice particular 
weight, apart from its own intrinsic value, is 
the fact of hia high position abroad as a physi- 
clan—so high, indeed, that to him Loais Phi- 
lippe entrusted the direction of the nursing of 
the infant Count of Paris. Blessed institution 
of printing, by which, for a few shillings, we 
sovereigns without crowns can have the same 
medical advice for our children that the crown- 
ed sovereign of the French had for his! 

Men are but children of a larger growth, we 
been told; and therefore the culture of 
men is related to the culture of children, 
which, it follows, is the link between Dr. Al. 
and Prof. Francis Wharton, 
Tkeatixe on Turism any Mopers 
CAL Turontes (J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phila- 
delphia,) may be fairly considered as an in- 
strament of human culture, the author wishing 


have 


Donne whose 


THt SKEPTI- 


people to grow in grace and not in modern in- 
lidelity. 
dence of the existence and character of God, 


His book presents the orthodex evi- 
and makes vigorous war on the skeptics and 
their ideas. 

Somewhat analagous, though still 
different reading, is the fifth volume of Sreu 
(Sheldon & Co., New York ;) 
and not at all analagous, and very widely dil- 
ferent reading, is a volume of the Seamons oF 
(F. A. Brady, New York.) 

‘M the making of books there is no end, and 
who would wish there were an end, if all the 


widely 


GEON'’s SERMONS, 


Dow, Jenton, 


books were as lively and witty and graceful as 
Mr. N. P. Willis*s new volume, Tax Coxvarns- 
York.) It is a 
volume of miscellanies collected from the J/ome 
Journal good-natured, 
chat with a quality in it like th 

pleasant voice. The critic 

tritle—whipped syllabual, sir 
tal feasts we cannot subsist entirely on solid 
Vietuals, and, having fared delightfully on the 
Treatise on Theism and Spurgeon’- 
why not make our dessert of the whipped «yl- | 
labub ’ 


cest? (CC. Scribner, New 


“easy, Kay, sunshiny 
sound of a 
Cobra says it’s all 
' But in our men- 


Sermons, | 


Whipped syllabub, however, is not a 
fair type of Willis’s new book, which is fall 
of bright fancy and good feeling. 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD 

Blithe Robin lost his brindled cow, 
He mourned, he wept, andl could not buy apother ' 
His wife soon follows’ Eager now 


His his 


friend's advice that he grief shou'd 
smother 
Here's my daughter, young and true 


A worthy wife she'll be t: you" | 


Then Robin mused. and scratched his head 
And in reflective accents «aid,— 
* I see it clearly now — 
In thie strange village where I live 
[ lose my wife—my friends another give 
But no one offers me another cow 


m& If we wish to know who is the most de 
graded and the most wretched of human be 
ings, look fora man who has practised a rice 
so long that he curses ft and lings to it: that 
he pursues it because he feels a great law of 
his nature driving him on towards it: but, 
reaching it, knows that it wil! gnaw his heart, 
and make him rol! himself in the dast with | 
anguish. 

J# All the molestations of marriage are 
abundantly recompensed with other comforts | 
which God bestoweth on them who make a wise | 
choice of a wife.— 7. Fuller. 


THE SATURDAY EVE 


CITY SIGHTS AND THOLCHTS Ngb* she wore in her bosom, and in her bean- 
Al » wal dark hair, scarlet leaves, of a peculiarly 
at —" . | vivid hae—a dash of tropical coloring, which 

WRITTE! FOR TUE SATCRDAY EVexy™! roer. | seemed like a gorgeous out-fowering of ber 

Dear @. H.— | eye towarl ber, and seemed to kindle the very 

We have been m gically carried back ten | air about her. 

years of “this weary mortal round,’’ by alate | Abe first sang a grand Nomansn, from the opera 

event in our r.asical world—a concert givem on | of Wilham Toll. 

the eveni*.¢ of the 19th, by Madame Eliza Bis- Ina moment the great hall seemed filled 

eacoi* .ti—her first appearance here simoe the | with singing birds! Some soaring above us, 

ea iy days of the Italian opera, when young, like larks, on heaven intent—some dropping 
anpractised, and petite as she was, she rivalled | low, soft, fluttering trilla, seeking to nest 
in the favor of oar music-loving public, a more | in our hearte—some darting by ua, swift, 
mature and experienced Prima Jonna, the su- | flashing, pleroing notes—and some circling 


NING PO 


| ardent southern mature. They warmed the | 


Upon what | 


In fact, he has | 
treated the entire subject of the bringing up of | 


is always Jerseif, an arient 


| Woman, 


the worli 


perb Teresa Troffi. round and round the ceiling—¢etrains of mar- 
vellous, bewildering and prolonged sweetness. 

The Romanca was rapturously enoored—bat 
| the singer, instead of a repetition, gave us 

“Home, Sweet Home."’ The dear, simple old 

melody was somewhat disguised by the lavish 

ornamentation of her genius—the cottage seem- 

ed magically changed into a fairy palace—but 
| the soul of home was in it still. 

Next she sung an aria from the Oratorio of 
| the (reution, grandly enough to have moved 
the soul of the great composer himself. 

After this she gave us ‘The Last Rose of 
Summer’'—and here, like the genius of the 
Flowers, in the exquisite fable of the German 
| poet, she accomplished the imposible, and 
| bestowed on the rose a new grace—she added 
| the mows. 

She sung Schubert's exquisite Serenade, ad- 

mirably accompanied by her husband on the 
| violincello, and at last gave us the wonderful 
La Sonnambula, “ Ah 


Since that time, Madame Biscaccianti has 


been singing over the world—now here, now | 


there—like a sweet sprite of music, a “*‘ deli- 
cate Ariel."’ ‘‘a wandering voice.’ She has 
almost put a girdle of melody round the 
earth,—she has breathed in the common air of 
many climes, and sent it forth electrified with 
life and glorified with soul. Her wonderful 
voice has assimilated everywhere that subtle 
song-spirit which pervades all life—it has en- 
“ riched {itself with the wild harmonies of Nature 
—it has given alike to the luxurious bloom and 
passionate glow of the South, and the brilliant 
froet-work and midnight splendors of the North, 
their correspondences in sound. It has emu- 
lated the soar of the Kagle of the Andes, and 
echoed the trills of Italian nightingales ;—it has 
caught the sad marmur of the Pacific, the full- 
volained surge of the Amazon, an ocean en roy- 
age—and the sweet gurgle, the low silvery 
laughter of Knglish brooks. 
| We heard of her in California—in San Fran- 
cisco, that moet marvellous and cosmopolitan of 
cities, in which converge all the civilizations and 
barbarisms of the world —in the mountains and 
| the wilds, where she appeared before the mde 
| miners like a fairy-vision, a singing dream, 
| and witched their poor home-sick hearts back 
into the life of domestic joys and affections and 
social refinements long ago sacrificed and 
abandoned. 

We heard of her in the creat cities of South 
America, where the enthusiasms of the people, 
like the scenery, foliage and flowers, are on a 
| gigantic seale, and where her career was one 

splendid ovation ; we heard of her in Florence, 
| in Milan, and in Paris, where though suffering 

severely from sudden illness, she achieved a 
great triamph, in St. Petersburg, where she was 
received with an almost Southern enthusiasm, 
and where Imperial praises and presents were 
showered upon her; and then, obedient more 
to the instincts of her heart than the ambition 
of the artist, she came back to the old, anfor- 
gotten home, 

Eliza Ostinelli was born in Boston. Her fa- 
ther was an Italian musician of eminence, her 
mother an American lady, also a musician; so 
the little Eliza was a true singing- bird, though 
her nest was not among the vines of Tascany, 
| or the roses and cypresses of Como, 

When very young, she went with her father, 


musical stadies. Here she married a noble Ko- 
man, of the house of Biseaccianti, which mea- 
sures pedigree with the Orsini and the Colonna. 
Seon after a successful de/ut at Milan, she re- 
turned to America—was 
in her native city, and sung in opera in New 
York and Philadelphia. 

Madame Biscaccianti has always |abored on- 


warmly received 


der disadvantages, from a delicate physical or 
At 
this period, her health was frail, and her timi 
dity and extreme sensitiveness were at times, 
painfally apparent beautiful to 
see Low completely after a little while, the 
spiritual trininphed over the physical. When 
the ecstacy of song was upon her, there was no 


ganization, highly sensitive and nervous. 


But it was 


longer any sign of weakness 
Her soft, dark eyos shone with th 
Italy—her cheek flushed and paled with the 
strain, 


, or apprehension. 
very sou! of 
passion of her and her slight littl 


figure trembled and «qnivered as the strong, 


exultant waves of liberated melody poured 
through the crimson gateway of her lips, and 
flooded ail the air. 
There has been in her 
and 


lity—cenuine feeling. 


accident—no 


inging from the 
that most rare and excellent 


firet 
always jua 
Her voice is no happy 


inevitable result of a peculiarly 





| Seene and Ronda from 
non Criunge.”’ 
*No words of mine can describe her singing 
iu this—so brilliant, so tender, so passionate 
| waa it. It seems to me that not the finished 
| musical critic, not the poet even, can adequate- 
| ly describe such singing, through words—that 
| only rich and royal personages are able to ex 
press the inexpressible, through the language 
| of gema, in the gift of costly jewels. For in- 
stance, on this evening, the cunfatrive wore on 
her neck a chain of flnely-wrought gold, sus 
pending a beautiful ornament, consisting of a 
ruby, set with brilliants, and a single large 
pearl, pendant. This necklace, the gift of the 
Kmperor of all the Russias, fitly describes her 
singing. The delicately wrought gold expresses 
its artistic finish, the ruby its passion, the dia 
mons ite brilllancy, the pearl its purity 





I close this little labor of love with the regret 
| that we are not to have Madame Biscaccianti in 
Opera, and but onee more in concert. But she 
is called to the scenes of her South 
triumphs, void since she left them, and just as 
the other singing-birds are coming North, she 
Adieu, 
GRACE GREENWOOD, 


LETTER FROM PARIS. 


Ainerican 





| 


gees South. 





Viarr—Ivconvestence or A Dovrrert 
A Myereny Exrtaiwnn—Twe Her 
nine Fienery—A Stroke or Goon Fortune —A 


Rervtation- 


Pixasant Torr 


Paris, March 31, 1869. 

| Mr. Editor of tha Post: 

| The practical jokes so popular in Anglo- 
Saxon communities on the first of April, are 
The 


want of humor which characterises the French 


also practised here, but less commonly. 


people as distinetly as does the keenness and 
} quickness of their wit, renders them less dis 
posed to indulge in this form of merriment. 
Nevertheless, an adventurous individual will, 





here and there, attempt to play off some ridi 
culous mystification on his neighbor, by way of 


converting him into what is more politely 


termed here, ‘an April fish ;"’ and a country 
hewspaper will sometimes take the occasion 
afforded by the retarn of this day, to palm off 
some unusually big ‘canard’ on its readers 


custom of sending love 
nor that of 


throwing mirthful dust into the eyes of one's 


| Bat neither the 


letters on St. Valentine's Day, 





neighbors on the first of April, can boast of any 
general observance in France, 


The skies, ae though to disprove my aseer 


‘ 
ST 
precipitate a quarrel that his own subjects 
have se staunch!y jotmed the reet of Karope im 
showing him to be utterly unpalateable. The 
Count has been received, apparently, with great 
contiality and distinetion at the Tuileries, 
where he dined, two days ago, in clone tefe a 
tote with his Majesty; no other soul, net even 
the Empress, being present. Unfortunately, 
Louls Napoleon has left himself, by the form 
| of government he has imposed apon France, 
no possibility of offering a satisfactory guaran- 
tee of his intentions, on any given sab 
jeot, to the rest of Rurope. His ministers are 
mere puppets ; at best, servants paid to do his 
bidding, responsible only to himself, and re- 
movable by him at pleasure. Little oan be in 
ferred from their individual bias ; as the Kmpe- 
ror may change or suppress them at any mo- 
ment. The satisfaction which would otherwise 
be felt at the more peaceful aspect assumed by 
the French Cabinet, within the last ten days, 
is somewhat damped, and very naturally, by 
the reflection that, after all, Louis Napoleon 
may, perhaps, be oniy playing a game, in order 
to gain time, and perhaps to lay plans for the 
hatohing-up of a decent pretext for the com- 
mencement of hostilities with which he may 
still be desiring, in his secret heart, to afiliet 
| the world. 
| Great curiosity was excited a few days ago, 
not by any new rumors on political affairs, but 
by the great quantity of pigeons’ feathers that 
kept floating down from the belfry of the fs 
shionable church of Notre Dame de Lorette, 
within whose richly painted and gilded walls 
the dons of the financial world do especially 
love to congregate, and whose priest is one of the 
most elegant gentieoman of laris, giving the 
most delightful musical parties, invitations to 
which are eagerly sought by ‘the most dis- 
tinguished" pleasure-lovers of the metropolis. 
The church stands in a crowded thoroughfare, 
or rather at a meeting of thoroughfares, so 
that half ef Paris had the opportunity of wit. 
nessing the phenomenal shower of feathers, 
and of relating the same to the other half, who 
forthwith repaired to the spot to stare up at 
the belfry, and marvel what on earth it could 
mean, The shower went on falling at intervals 
for several days ; and a crowd began to take up 
& permanent position below, bent on finding 
out what these feathers could be. At length, 
a policeman, unable to persuade the beadle 
to compromise his dignity by going up into the 
belfry to ascertain the facts of the cane, deter- 
mined to go up himself, when he discovered a 
hawk which had taken up ita abode in the 
belfry, and whose maraudings in all the pigeon 
houses of the region furnished him with the 





victims whose feathers had «o strongly affected 
the curiosity of the unplamed bipeds below, 
The hawk, gallantly captured by his diseoverer, 
and by him presented to a porter in the 
neighborhood, is now shut up in a cage at the 
| door of that fanotionary, and is expiating the 
| crimes of which he has been guilty in a strict 
| imprisonment, which does not appear to be 
| rendered at all leas repugnant to his feelings 





to Italy, to pursue under the best masters, her | Arnu. Fenes—A Maasrecest New Frower—A | by the curiosity with which his presence is re- 


garded by the idlera in the vicinity. 
The flying feathers of the luckleas pigeons, 
land the feat of the offer who climbed the 
| belfry in pursuit of the tyrannte fowl which 
had despotiled them, one somewhat 
of the famous eider-down of northern lati 
| tudes, and the perilous adventures of the poor 
fellows who seale the most dizzy heights, and 
descend the most fearful preciplees, in search 
of these precious flakes of down. The cellect 
ing of the eider down, and the herring flahery, 


remind 


are, in fact, the two main industries of the in 
| hospitable latitudes in question; but the lat 
| tor, aa everyone knows, is incomparably the 
| more extensive and lucrative. It appears that 
the herring fixheries have this season been an 
usvally 
fiahermen of Norway have been, as osual, 


successful; and among these the 


among the foremost. The deep, narrow fords, 


le aris of the sea, which fringe the whole 
Norwegian coast, are particularly favorable to 
| the eatohing of these fish, 


enormous masses called bank 


whieh travel in 
, whowe Passaye it 
| is the business of the herring fishers to inter 
From 


| copt. ‘ix to #even thousand boats, and 


no leas than 30,000 men take part, each season, | 


and the value of the 
by them averages #2000 000) 


in the Norwevian fishery 
herrings taken 


fortunate physical conformation—it is the child | gion re pecting the nen-observance of the first yearly, an enormous sum when the extreme 


of her soul. She lives throngh it, an intense, 


exalted, impassioned phase of being,—the rr 
fined essences 
s exhalel in it. Those whe had hearts and 
ouls to be reached through the livingavennes 
of aong, perceived this quality in the young 
singer, and prophesied for her a future of in 


creasing power and fame—rounding out with 


their large, generous judgment, the beautiful 
rescent of her genius, 
I was not alone an admirer of the artist, but 


Indeed 
it would be difficult for any one to know her 


a lover of the woman. it feemes to me 


well, without loving her. Tochildlike simp 
ty, frankness, aud trustfulnmess, she adds 
great warmth and aflectionateness of nature 
—Italian ardor united to Saxon constancy. 
Unlike many of the dramatic and lyrical pro 


feesion she carries into private none of 


of the 


impulsive, child- 


airs, the arts andl disguis tage 


’ 


who has not turned from the re 


ligion of the heart to the heathen-worship of 


who loves ler art more than fame 


and who loves ber friends, husband, and child 
ren even more than her art. 


But to retarn to the concert of Tuesday even 
ing. 

To our great surprise and disappointment, 
it a small audience gathered in the 
Fund. It bei: 


t Catholics nor Episco 


there was | 
Musical 


immense hall of the iZ 
Holy Week, neither 
palians could in 


ment—not even that listening 


stri 
lulge in an; worldly amuse 
to pure masic, 
essentially holy, though it be—relizious alike in 
its solemnity y. 
chilled by the coldnes- and f 
rently evinced by such a reception, but she wa 


asm of the 


amd its ¥ The singer was 


ryetfulness appa 


s00n warmed by the genuine enthu 
audience, who made up in plandits for all 
lacked in numbers. 

She looked charmingly, aud her dress was a 
marvel of richness, beauty, and Lecomingness 
Besides the diamonds on her neck and in her 
corsage, which shook off dew-like sparkles 
when she sang, and answered the passionate 


the | 


She | 


| of April here, have been treating us to an at 
tempt at a snow storm, which, should it suc 
| unwelcome dese ription. As yet, however, the 
} Northern Imps of Mischief have done nothing 

but shower down flakes that melt as 

fallen 
| often the case if this part of the year, the cor 


soon aa 


bat should a frost supervene, as ix too 


sequences would be moat disastrous to our 
to the that 
« already showing themselves, 
latter must le cited the 
| American Khu lodendron, 
| into Europe, which are now in full bloom in 
| tes 
| trees are literally one mass of flower, of a 


4 both exceed 


s of fruit, as well as flower 
Among the 
clumps of a South 
recently imported 
the new reserved garden of the Tuyilerie 
yor 
geous, flamy red, whose effect 
ingly magnificent in itself, and rendered doubly 
striking by the contrast of these glowing ma 
ses of color, set off by the dark glos#y yreen of 
the leaves, with the bare boughs of the forest 
trees, and much of the shrubbery around 
The Em press is sald to be ex eodingly lelightest 
with this new shrub, and certainly the clamps 
in question must furnish a magnificent specta 
to the favored evea which look 
these beautiful grounds 
of .this old 


which is to be palled to pieces 


down on 


from the Imperial 


of Kings, 
furbished 


** first-floor’ Iweling 
and re 
to the tune of seventeen millions of francs a 
few months hene. 

The announm ls of the approaching di 
ublic visit of 


ity, have been the main 


plomatic gathering, and the | 
Count Cavour to this 
topics of 
still believed here, that this statesman paid a 
flying, secret visit to the Taileries a short time 
@ince the fact of sucha 
taken place, has not been acknowledyed. 
the 


onversation here since my last. It is 


visit baving 
Kat 


present visit is made with entire and o# 


though 


tentatious openness, and the Sardinian fut» 
tum affecta a degree of satisfaction and elation 
which would be alarming to the friends of 
peace, did they not suspect that this manner is 
assumed, on the part of the distinguished min 


poverty of Norway is considered. 


| The rendervous of the various fishing experdi 


of sensuous delights and emotions | coed, will prove to be a practical joke of a most | tious is usually a wild rock overlooking the 


crowded islands and rugyed fords of the const 
At these points is to be found a wooden clare h, 
it, which 
abandoned during the greater part of the year 


eee: a hut 


beside are closed and 

When the fishing season approaches, a pastor 
| instals himaelf in the little wooden presbytery, 
anda camp of tents rises rapidly roumd the little 
the flay sted from the 
rade #teeple, the fishermen arrive with their 


| 
boate and their nets, their stores of walt and of 


harch of Norway ia hoi 


asks, aod merchants flock tothe «pot from every 
| point of the country to buy the fish, and to sel! 
For two or three months the deseo 
| late rock is a lusy, bustling mart, fall of life, 
labor, and At length 
hauled down from the charch tteeple, church 


} rev isiona. 


animation. the flag is 
and presbytery are shut ap, the tente are rolled, 
and the fishing ix over 

There are two herring ficheries every year 
| the “‘epring fishery,’’ which begins in Jannary 
and ends in April, and the umimer fishery,’’ 


‘which begina in Jane and ends in November 


The “spring-ishery’’ of this year is thus about 
bat, 


been a 


busy among the 
certain Friedrich 
known as one of the 


to close ite operation 
basiest, as aeual, ha 


Haller, of Bergen, long 


beldest and most «killfal fishermen of the 
North. 
| Om the 22nd of January last, just twelve 


lays after the opening of the fishery, Friedric |, 
got into his boat with his young son, and went 
it to sea, the night being magnificent, to 
watch, at the foot of a cliff, whether any signs 
of the approach of the herrings coull be seen, 
when he peresived the long reach of phospho 
reseent, shimmering light, extending to an 
minense distance, anl approaching the coast 
this Was an enormeus column of herrings, a 
the 
knew, and lucky would they be who should 
saceeed in taking possession of this abundant 


harvest of the ‘“‘manna of the North.’’ The 


experienced eye of the Ssherman we 
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1859. 


amd when, to his great delight, the anauapect- | herds. This population is, of course, quite owt 
ing mase began to enter the narrow ford beside | of sight of the traveller, whe marely skirts the 
which he was watching, he called to his young | tiles of the fords, or epesge@ them in boats 
son to help him hanl out the largest of his when he wishes to go round the coast, instead 
nets. These nets, which often measure many of following the fleeure to its head. No vehicle, 
| hundred yards in length, are one of the most no boat, t# bound to take you beyomd the pext 
| important of the ‘engines’ with whieh the | ‘station ;"' arrived there, you make a new 
| fishermen carry on their operations, and mo | bargain with the people of the place, who take 
fishing-amack is ever without them. The | you on tothe next “station.” Sometimes you 
“great wet” was spesdily hwulat wat by the | Are able to tend & menonger on fe wtvance, +0 
united efforts of the father and son, dragged | that « boat or a cart may be ready on your ar 
across the mouth of the ford, and made fast as | rival, which saves time My friends Gensdibe 
soon as the enormous mass of fish had fairly | the people as a fine, hardy race, the women re 
entered, to both sides of the ford, with the | markably handsome. They went ep twe or 
skill and celerity which marks the operations | three of the most renowned flords to theirhead, 
of the accomplished fisherman. This important | saw the great glacier, and “ did’’ all the pris- 


to the station as fast as oars could pall, roused 
the entire settlement from its slumbers, and 
engage! in his service, at so much per head, 
and so much per boat, every man and emack 
he could find, on condition that the night's 
hau! should belong entirely to him, He then 
returned with all speed, followed by all the 
men and boys, and a fleet of Gshing-boata, to 
the ford in which he had imprisoned his finny 
prey. 

Next morning, all these boata, laden to their 
utmost capacity with the precious freight, re 
turned to the station, where Friedrich sold off 
his haul to the merchants, at a price which 
ha:l been settled at the opening of the fishing 
aeason ; and when he had paid off his army of 
auxiliaries, there remained to him a nett gain 
of no lees than twenty-five handred apecies, a 


sudden fortune—enermous im the eyes of a 
Norwegian peasant, to whom it would be dificult 
to spend a dollar, 0 low is the price of all the 
necessaries of life in that primitive region—is 
not without precedent; more than one wary 
and intelligent fisherman having, in similar 
manner, contrived to spy ont and capture a 
‘miraculous dranghbt of fishes’ like that which 
has converted the lucky hero of this little ad. 
venture into a sort of Norwegian millionaire, and 


envy of all the fishermen of his vative land, 


little known to the rest of the world, prononnoe 
its natural featurwa to be full of a wablimity, 
boldness, wildness, and beauty beyond deaertp 
tion ; fully equalling, if not surpassing, In their 
own way, the greatest maguifleence of moun 
tain and water to be found even in the land of 
the Alps and the Apennines. They travelled 
from London to Hull, took the steamer thence 
to Bergen, whenee they startel—a party of 
four—on a well-combined tour, embracing all 
the finest views and greatest curlositles of the 
lower half of the western coast. 
regular communications through Norway: but 
the Government compels the chief man at each 
‘station’ to keep a boat, or a rude cart and 
horses, aa the case may be, for the use of al; 
who may demand them. The ‘station’ 
wooden house, with a few huts grouped round 
it, and a rude charch, which is the nearest ap 
proach to what in other countries would be 
called a village, which Norway can boast. 
population is very #«parse, and scarcely any 
thing like the «eattered rural population of 
other countries exixta there. Exoept bread, 
butter, cream and milk of the richest qnality, 
delicious mountain berries of various kinds an 
known elsewhere, and strawberries surpassing 


There are no 


in flavor those of the Alps, fish in abundances, 
and occasional beef or mutton, you can find no 





| thing to buy, of any deveription, from one end 
of Norway to the other, except in the towns 
If you lowe your overeat or shoes in the open 
country, you willbe exeessively lncky if you 
ean procure anything to replace them, ever so 
reach the bearest town, 


rudely, before you 


perhaps forty or fifty miles off, in a country 
lixtance will reyuire a f 
days to get over The price of food and th 


hire of veliicles or of boats are fixed by law 


where that couple io 


and at co low arate that the people would ra 


ther not see a traveller through the whole year 
than be obliged to provide them with neces 


ries at so lowa fivure, There are no tone 


You go into a “station ve open the rude enp 


board which contains the provisions, cook them 
yourself, look abont you, and appropriate for 
the time being any utensil you may need, do 


the same with regard to the rude deal boxes 


with o littl «traw, or a fewdried leaves, which 


serve as beda, and when you leave, pay the 


appointed tariff? to your unwilling host. Not 
that the people or unkindly 


they are quite the reverse ; bat they are very 





are inhospitable 


poor, are used to wait on themeelves, and d 


| not understand that you may not be accustom 
the tari ox 


ed to do likewise. and, moreover, 


tablished by (lovernment i¢ #0 ridienloualy low 
| that what you pay barely saves these elmp 
folk from actual lowe# ti asionally you come 


to a ‘station’ where the people happen to be 
1 lew unvophicticated, and conmequentiy are 
more of i iid where t fler of a «ta 

| gratuity and abewe the leval payme 

| will probably go a good way) but thee ca 
arerare. Yet ench the keennets of the a 
petite prodioed the delictonely prre and 
bracing f the region, and the 

fment of the evershiftir magtiifles 
seenery about vou, that tr sllers in \Yorway 
appear to get throngh with a proiigion uan 
tity of * vittles,'' and declare that nothing «ver 


cious to them as the simple eb 
, 


tasted so de 


| mente of the Norwegian fare. (ine o my friend 


chanced to speak Danish, with a «smattering of 
which put him at ones on adil 
and 


mit ther sympathies most wonder'u 


Norwegian 
ent footing with the people seer’ to 
draw 


He 
fers lor hasn 


' 


save the etleet of thea ehery of the 


running ter miles up tl 


land, and forming narrow (insures, throu 


Which t tide roshes often with tremend 


fury, (theagh sometimes the are tuany 


miles wile, and the stream atthe bottom on'y 


ap ordinary art of the sea, jp-oof Chetr ahely 
side O steep that you cannot atircut 
narrow path that is at along their flanks 


the overhanging pone forests and beethoy crag 
sky above, 
The top of the 

cut, as it 
land six thou 


aud there do 


inte use Dhue 


am! of the y pure 


wl expression leautiful. 


mountaiu region, Which these 


bee ye 


were, inte fringe, forme a laid 
sand feet or more above the sea 


preliminary accomplished, Friedrich rowed back | 


Friends of mine, who made, last sammer, a | 
tour of five weeks up the fords and across the | *PPOersece of Ro peapia, & ie ety Gast, 


centre of this northern Switzerland, hitherto so 


The | 


cipal potmts very thoroughly, turned of halt 
way up the cvast, and cruseed the 

Christiana, thence to Hull, and to Leaden.— 
The eutire cost of this long tour, from the day 
they lof Londen till that of their return, ave 
raged ¢125 per head, of which the double voy. 
age cost 055. The total cost of the tour through 
Norway iteetf, lodging, vehicles, 
boats and guides, was thas only #70 apiecs, for 
a space of thirty-twe days, or very little more 
than one dollar a-day! The renovating effect 
of the trip, with its pure air, the admirable 
beauty of the scenery, and the pleasant contact 
with » simple, primitive, and kindly people, 
whose like are not to be found elsewhere in 
Rarope, has been voted exeslient by my friends, 
who say they never enjoyed any trip so highly, 
| mer reaped so mach benefit from any. Yet 
| they have travelled widely over Kurope; and 


coin worth about a dollar, It is said that this | bate seen much of ite most celebrated scenery, 


As an illustration of the kindliness and aawete 
of the people, they tell how, on one cocasion, 
they stopped to fish at a most romantic point, 
on a Sunday, as it happened, (for, though *' go- 
to-meeting’’ people in general, they had been 
no abworbed by the tncidents of thelr journey 
that the whole party had utterly failed to re 
member that it ws Sanday, ) just below a rade 
bridge, which was fteelf jast below the little 
church of the * station" above, when 





rendered him the object of the admiration and | the people came poartng out of the little sano. 


| tuary, and all stood «till to watoh the stran- 
gers, who had arrived daring the service. The 


some grouped upon the bridge, some gathering 
around the party, was very plotureeque. Find. 
ing that one of the party spoke a little Nerwo- 
giav, their pleasure aod curlosity were ex- 
treme. They plied him with questions, asked 
about his wife, and how mauy children he had, 
' and as he happened to have photographs of all 
his family in hia pocket, he showed these, to 
the great delight of the people, expecially of 
the women, who passed them from one to the 
other, and asked {nnumerable questions about 
them, expressing their exalted idea of London 
asa * wonderful gity,”’ and wishing they could 
Kvery one in the crowd wanted to take 
the strangers home to dinner, and seemed dis 
appointed at being refused. (flers of milk and 
wild raspherries abounded also, but the travel. 
lers had just dinet in their usual abundant 
style, and were incapable of any further awal 
lowing at that time. No lesa than 1,200 tra 
vellors visited Norway last year; and as all are 
enraptured with their tour, it is to be feared 
that their pleasant solitudes will ere long be 
invaded by the awarm of vulgar sight seekers, 
‘aml yet more vulgar people who travel to 
lovely places ouly because it ls fashionable so 
to lo, whose presenee has had the effect of 
ralsing the prices and diminishing the pleasure 
of travelling, in all the favorite regions farther 
to the south. So those of your readers who 
may meditate a journey to this romanty 
had better do ao before ‘fall the world and his« 
have packed their trunks and carpet 
QuANTUM 


new it 


land, 


wife’ 
bage fora similar expedition, 


When, oh, where are the virions of morning 


Frech ae the dews of our prime 
ione, like the tenants that quilt without warning 


Down the back entry of time 


where are life's lilies and roses 


Where, oh 
Iathed in the golden dawn « emile 
Dead as the bulrashes round littl Moves 


f the Nile lioim 


ra Life appears to be too short to be «pent 
in nursing auimosities or registering Wrongs 
2 A young Frenchman, « pupil of the 


Academy of Vainting, met with a Spaniard co 
vered with dirt The 


that the Spaniards hands, th 


voung palrter obwerved 
igh very dirty, 
1 to iim te draw 


offered, 


were well mate, 
therm \ 
and the bargain «truck, The I 

and told him 
the a | 


loset, but soon retarned 


and propore 


ertain remuneration Wa 
enchinan con 
Iucted him home to wash hie 
hand 


Vven Mypear went inte an 


apparently 


leep lo reflection "Which hand, air, do you 
tiean to draw ’ ald to waal 
hands was an unnecessary Lalor 
47 (snp I wat ‘om the Iw a 
' river lu the county of ¢ au, Ireland 
thers a stone with the followt ption 
B. When this «tone 1 ght it 
not safe to ford the river Bat th 
inpacwe | by the far i t tel a fw 
Years #) lee by the eurve ft Kent road 
This ia the brid I tu? ‘ ‘ fy 
can't read U ven 1 le t 4 
real 
em You ldo " AA ! written 
Ne af a to hear abou ‘ ’ 4, oF 
what ar PI ! | i know his 
it at ri t in pany with 
thet ' 
oe om hla ! Mar for char 
s We it **that t 
tit between aman and a (ackas 
ha t han hi amd t a 


* mind 


ww n ol a ay | 

through Broker's Row, Moorflell., was seleed 
‘j by tl barker of a furu ware 
whe © thout ceremony nto the 
bop, atid began puttin, ! tal and 
bal duick, being { aul ria, tad: 

tle registance, but asked tle man if he were 
master of the sho ; sid the ba 
ker ‘but l wi Mately."’ T 
Uiab returned wit! master, to whom \ 
put the juestio: Are you master of this 
hop, «i Yes, a what au I de for 
you tly,’ replied Quick ust hold 


out 


your wan 4 min te, while lg 


pe To sp ik harshly to a person of sensi 


ister in question, as a cover for the vexation of bold fisherman continued anxiously to watch , the people of the region abide through six } bility ws like striking a harpeichord with your 
throbbings of her heart with pulsations of | finding the Emperor no longer determined to | the direction taken by the approaching ‘‘bank,’’ months of the year, tending their flocks and | fists 


7+ 
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od here,” spoke her father, as if im anewer to | her father's reply, she did not feel very ples 
the young man's thought. “How many invi | samt at the prospect conjured up by her excited 
| tations have you out, sis, forthe winter!" 
| The young gir! blushed rosy-ret. had barely wood enough to last them two or 

“May Mapleton would scarcely take no for | three days, she dreaded that her father should 
(an answer,’ was her reply, “and dear Mrs. | encounter the winter danger of the mountain. 

Switeer almost dragged me away with her.” | ‘If I'm not back to-morrow don't be fright- 
VETS FOR TU SATURDAY SVERES fue, x Sen, Galen.” Gamat Willis, “ome | enad,”’ he said, gaily, ax he set off full of ani- 
BY MAS. MARY 4. DENISON. has a brother and the other s son, both mad | mation, ‘if it keeps pleasant I shall go to the 

— after Blanche."’ town and get « few things we need." 

The Mountain House, in |.—, war a fo “Well, why don't you go to the Mapleton “No, no, you must not,"’ said Blanche, 
vorite summer resort. Thither the world of | tiouse pet! I know they want you. They're threatening in « pretty soo'ding way, then add- 
faahion sent ite most select representatives. It | os rick a6 Jews, and would make you as happy ed, tearfully, “if you don’t come back to-mor- 
wae an edmirably managed betel, all the Bows: | .. 5 qecen amongst them.”"’ | row, I'll come after you."’ 
papers said. Ite host was o geatiomen, sepeet- | wis, trembled for the reply. It was a mild, bland day, and, except to the 
men of nature's nobility; and the madam was “No thank you, father—I'd rather stay here | very weather wise, there were no signs of a 
eo gentle, pretty and refined, that her boarders | 1, shor and you. There are plenty who | storm. To men well skilled in reading atmos 
became her friends and always left her with | they'd like me to come and visit them —but | pheric changes, the day Itself would have prog- 
regret. | here | know I'm weleome."’ | nostioated storm. There seemed bat little life 

And what « table they kept! Never were “ Yea, that you are, darling,’ murmured the | in the air. A hush brooded over the stately 
covers so white! they fairiy eparkled im their | ui., tenderly. 
purity. It wae not possible te Gnd ome speck | y 
om the polished glasses, or the mest minute | oo +) cried Tom, ‘could'nt / stay down | Kvery object lay so still, eo fairl ared, 
= a se —— part oman gp weap there, some way!" r that one almost held his breath Sie on 

‘° wae moch dust any The father looked grave again. An internal | }«suteous shapes and colors might dissolve. 
where. The winding read that led direotiy to injury by which he casoueiaaien years before, | The landlord reached Tim Hammel's cabin in 
the house the oaly thing that was not green, had rendered him, a» far as labor was concern. | safety, learned that he had work, but would be 





PROZEN UP: 
9 
oa, 


— 


was 20 finely greveled and so thoronghiy damp | 4 helpless —et times the care that in keeping | ready to come in aday or two, and then set for 


ened every morning by the clonds that hang |. 4 4.) devolved upon him, gave him seasons ward for the town. 

over the mountain top, thet it wee impoesitle | of sings illness. He could seem therefore to| At home, a cloud seemed to have fallen apon 
to ratce the dast of tha bind, ot least. ‘iremdly 4, itis for Tom, for his school bills wore heavy | Blanche Carson that neither Tom's lively sallios, 
reared the emerald studded peaks Seavenward. —aed in addition his board and other items | Jenny's queri#s, or her mother’s anxioas, «nes 
Or tf net covered with verdare, the rocks like suai keep them seriously in the background. | tioning-looks seemed to dissipate, Kvery few 








groves that sloped away from either verge of | 
“Oht dear—I don't care for anything bat my | the road at some distance below the house. | 


\ 
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| mother looked so anxious, and asked ques 


[nat compet to sand: Wat Slansho and her] aAtel, WE aso Sten tm every benfite staan | 
| 
| 


minds were pot on It, so be gave it up. 


“I sever, never cam go to sleepin such a. 
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You know there are such dreadful chasms— | 


imagination. Notwithstanding she knew they tious so wide of the story, that he saw their ch! Wit.’ 1 ean’t help it,” and she sobbed | 


| like achild, ~ | 
Jenny came up, ti.rew ber arms about ber | 


Blanche’ —he said tenderly, going towards her 
——"*it is an iliness induced by constamt mental 
anxiety." 

Sickness, alarming in its character, was now 
added to their other troubles. Blanche lay 


storm |" cried Blanche; ‘feel that!"’ amd she | sister, and laid her hesa.on her bosom. Poor fearfally weak, raving in the wildest manner 


caught, in terror, at Willie's arm, as the house little Jenny! she was so milled ap with ex- 
rocked to apd fro, almost like a ship in the | tra dresses, shawls, hood and m ttens that no- | 


gale. 
“I move we sit ap all night, then,’’ said 
Tom. 

It was in fact, past midmight, when they bad 
all retired. They had taken small rooms that 
led out of the kitchen, and whem they opened 

| the doors, it was like planging into an ice 
| bath. What would they do, should this ter- 
rible cold tnerease ’ 

The next morning they met together with 
languid faces, and muffled up as if for an out- 

| door journey. There was no bearing with the 
intense cold otherwise. 

** This is living in the mountain with a ven- 
said Tom, with chattering teeth. 


geance '"' 


|Ob! Biddy, put om the wood! put on the) 


wood, girl! don't you see bow blue we are, 
and nearly frozen?’ 


** No, Tom,"’ said his mother, gently, ‘‘ you | 
remember we have but little wood—and we | 


must husband what there is left.’’ 

‘Husband be battered !"’ cried Tom, with a 
| boy's roughness; ‘I'll have the barn, and 
jeverything elee in the fire, but what we'll be 


|warm. Ob! gracious,” and his teeth chat | Just a little ways down, and we can break off 


| them any other way. 





thing could be seen save her bright eyes, full | 
of tears. 

“Tom !'' cried Willis, starting up—for he | 
began to feel a dimness in his own sight— 
** something's got to be done.’’ 

“I know it,"’ said Tom, stoutly, “I'm your 
man— you're older than | am—just give your 
orders."’ 

“Weill, im the first place, we must make 
| shovels,"’ said Willis. 

“If you'll just enlighten me as to the Aow,’’ 
sald Tom, gravely. 

“I'm not much of a tool. maker myself, to 
be sare, but I think we'll find some boards 
down cellar.’’ 

**There isn't any down cellar,’’’ said Tom, 
‘there is not any down here, in fact we're all 
up—and next thing we shall be covered up."’ 

‘Well, then, we'll find tHoards somewhere, 
and take carving-knives, jack-knives, or any- 
thing—get lines and tie them, if we can’t make 
We must shovel paths 
I tell you, or it will be impossible to get about. 
And another thing. There are plenty ef trees 








of her father, of the Mountain Howse—and call. 
ing upon God to save them from death by bun. 
ger and cold. 

A week passed. The storm wae ever, the 
sun came out, but did not appear to abate the 
fierce cold. Blanche grew no better, and little 
seany was also prostrated with the fever. 
Biddy, between extreme fright and cold, de. 
clared that she too, was sick, and it seemed as 
if the dark wing of the pale ange! hovered 
over the little household. 

Willis gave his whole attemtion to the in. 
valids. Night and day, with sleepless vigi- 
lance, did he hover above the two couches, 
using his utmost endeavors, meanwhile, to 
keep up the spirits and the health of the al- 
most hopeless mother. Blanche often lay 
whole hours with her head on the breast of aer 
lover, and faneying him her father; it was to 
her a sweet resting-place. 

Tom moved about, pale, moody, changed 
from the frolickeome boy to the care-worn, 
premature man. The house itself was deseo 
late enough. Sheeted in frost from base to 
roof; many of the doors were taken down and 
used in the fire; aad even the beautifal furni- 
ture of the parlors had been sacrificed to keep 


buge castl lored gore ly, #tretehed a A bright thought made Willis Parker's «yes | moments she would leave ber work and stand | tere4. 
pano of op om every hand. dance. He was away from home on a travelling | gazing down the road, and off to the distant, i How are you getting along, Blanche 


1 will mot rhapeodire on the soemery. Sul | tour end intended to remain until spring, | distant flelda, where everything was reduced to | asked Wollis, edging himself into the screen 
feo it to nay that nosconer had the sultry heats somewhere, at least, in the vicinity of the Moun 


the branches—they'll crack in this cold wea | them warm. 
"| ther easily. In this situation were they one morning, 
““Whew!"’ whistled Tom. ‘‘Let me tell | some three weeks after Mr. Carson bad started 
| your highness (for we're all highnesses now,) | from home. Jenmy lay deathly white, her 





of July and Aagust come upon the land, than | iain House. But now he said, **pigmy town."’ 

gay crowds were tripping it up the hill towards | “TL tell you what, uncle, (Mr. Carson enjoy | ‘ What makes you «o uneasy, my child!’’ 
the mountain house—and in the morning every ed that relationship only through marriage, ) if asked her mother, as for the twentieth time 
beady was dressed to sen the glories of & mOUM | your lot me stay, I'll play tutor to Tom. 1| Hlanche sprang from her seat, and lingered 
tain-canstse. should enjoy it mightily. Winter must look | long by the window. 

Yrom that beestiful house, long and glowing | glorious from here, and we'll have famously “1 don't know,'’ replied Blanche, ‘its a 
letters had been written by those privileged 
betel-loungers, reporters and correspondents | wudgving, you know. 
for the press. Kvrery body who read uncle?" 
charming letters, longed fora seat upon that) + why stay, and a thousand times weloome!"’ 
Piasse, where with marin ocled-tesatios and | 1i.4 Hob Carson, holding his hand out—seo 
qraticmeniy young men, they might enjoy | ing Blanche color and her eyes sparkle, Of) than she dared show, 
chit-chat and the scenery tngetber. course you shall, 1 feared you'd think I ip 


What do you say, | spoke of going. Without him it seema as if 
we were burie! alive up here."’ 

“That's a foolich trouble, Bianche,"’ said her 
mother, feeling, nevertheless, more anxiety 





1 dep foo, Merchants carried home you propose it, why I'm glad from my very | storm ’’’ 
Jngubrious faces, and poor clerks, the sal pews | beart; that Tam. Tom here will like it, I Willis went towards the window and lifted 
that they were oat of place Crash after crash knew.” it 
announced the failure of this aud that great 7 Mike it," said little Jenny, creeping up to sharp gust of wind, that cut like a knife, so in 
house. Wives dared not mention expenditures, the young man's side, while Tom cried, ‘I | tenee and fey it was 
and if daughters pouted—they pouted to them “The wind is coming up,'’ said Willis, scan 
selves. would."’ “and there is one flake of 

Hopeful, of rather hopeless young men, were “Very well,'' said the father, ‘now let's | «now, at any rate. See, on my hand."’ 
taken into private roomea and expostulated | sum ap ourresources, Plenty of fire wood Hut it had melted, 
with. forbidden to indulge this or the other he paused a moment, and then added, © per ‘I knew it would storm,'’ said Manehe, her 
coatly taste, and handsome households had the haps! Vlenty of ofl —perbaps! Plenty of hens | eves full of tears. ‘Just listen 
blues, generally. and chickens, | know-—hama, potatoes ~all the | “Another gust shook the whole house. 

That year (ae it bappens, sometimes) the larder will want replenishing, but it will hold that's nothing!’ said Tom 
people of the Mountain House had expended | out along while yet. Come, children, do you | and Willis. 
more money in repairs, and forcertaineleganted |. ow low the sun in getting !—and the air is “He won't think of coming ap, of coure, | 
ditions to their house, than was usual with them, chilly, We had better go into the house. Itis | if it should snow heavily,” added Tom. ‘' For 
In fact, they had made a very large hole in the | settled, then, that Willis remains with us—but | my part, I don’t see any ase in worrying ; girls 
general purse and looked for an extra supply bless me, Willis, you forget the pleasures you always worry. Come, Willis; we'll get plenty 
of boarders to make it good! again. | forego. There are the balls, the rides, for, re | of wood im, and give piggies their feed, I'm 

The season parsed as others had, but not with member, we're top of all creation bere —the | more afraid for the poor creatures. I wonder | 
the same results, Fewer letters were written | 1), satres—the if they would be warm enough, if a storm | 
from the '' Kyrie Perch,’ as poets called it-— | “1 long ago gave up such nonsense,’ sald | should come."’ | 
fewer beautios displayed their charme, fewer the young man, blushing as he felt that “We'll do oar best by them, at anyrate,"’ | 
beans were there to see them. In fine, at the | Hignche's eyes were upon him, ‘Besides, we | respondel Wills, aud pulling on coats and | 
end of three months, the Carsons found them. | ..,, dance, and get ap things of that kind very | mittens, the two went out together. 
asives terribly im debt. easily among ourselves, At any rate, I want “Sure, then,’ said Biddy, ‘if it's going to | 

What should they dot To go down into the | to cor it, [want to say that | have wintered, | te as big a storm as 1 dreamed of, ye won't 
town and live in their usual winter style was aS well as summered, at the famous Carson | be seeing the maister for some time, I be 
not to be dreamed of; it would ruin them. But ‘ 
to spend the winter in that bleak place—the 
thought war equally frightfal. 

There were Blanche, sweet little Jenny— Tom, 





| thought or that, but [ didn't dream you 
ning the clouds 





“an ' 
Nobsehaee 


thinking.’ 

“Why, how bad a storm dsl you dream 
about, Biddy ?° asked Blanche, 

“Sure, it was way over our heads! | 


louse.” 

He laughed lightly, and they all went in te 
talk of what they would plan and do, 

For the first few weeks the trial progressed 
a boy of Ofteen—the matron mother, and a swimmingly. (ireat fires were kept up, for | thought (t piled another mountain on us. And 
Randesme fellow of twenty two, by name Willis they anil easily oat more wood, they said, | true as | live, there were a great snow image | 
Varker, called upon to consult together at the | and the indoors was jovial in proportion as the 
close of a Reptember day 

The lart of their boarders had left ther. 
Ten trunks had waddied down the main road tremely Arvtic. ° 
under the superintendance of the porters three ons Ge Sense oe oe one yor’ 2 
young ladies and two old nea, little thichies | nights they chatted and road, danced and sang, | pale o 
of the sorrows they were eaninn wry * and shouted to their heart's content, confident “Nonsense, Biddy said Mrs. Carson, 

: : 4 ave" that here they might make all the noise they | “you needn't have told that part, when you 

their last Kisses and alious, Manche had been > They had | see how nervous Manche has been. It was 
she added, smiling, ‘how, if 


away npin the aky. And says Miss Jeuny, 
says she, ‘That's my father! the «now took 


outdoor coll increased. It did begin to be ex 
Bat when the winds roared, | him up there.’ " 
anche gave a little ery, and grew deadly 


hold er het t ' pleased, and ne one could criticise. 
veld by ms onger th , ‘ ts 
a ne hal ay i longer than she liked | ouived to turn the great kitchen inte their | curious, too, 
7 NOT SEEENS lestnen (ive young men) winter hense, and farnish it with parlor and the snow was all over our heads, you could 
sitting room furniture, There they had their possibly see anything in the sky.’ 
study, their play-greund, and their work, Not | Ves 'm, it was mighty curi’s,"’ 
only did the stove grow red, with the brisk fire | dy, © but I eid," she added stoutly, 
» eel made from the solid wood, but the great fire | Presentiy Tom and Willis came hack, blow- 
as wel! talk it over, Come girls, mother take : | ) 

: | place was heaped up with rearing logs. Their | ing their flugers. The inmates of the great 
your shawls and we'll go round to the west | 

one servant, a kindly, affectionate ereatere, | kitchen did mot need to be told how terribly 


pertico and have a counsel as the Indians do." 
’ ld pet leave them, was, at the same oo! 1° osphere ag i Y 
A summer eweetness lingered in the bland who wou » eave n sam i the atmosphere was grow.mg, every mo- 


air, It bad been an unusual day—a weather 


and now they were lef alone 

We must settle this matter,"’ said Mr. Car 
eon-—commenly called by those who were inti 
“and we might 


aid Bid 


Mate with him, Hob Carson 


time, extravagant and thoughtless, She loaded pent seeming to add to the keenness of the 


on the wood, and as the family had been acoms- | wind. In vain Biddy piled the wood on, till 


i times! —that is, Tom and |, at work, | strange feeling came over me when father first down the barn. 


“Tt will continae mild | 
for several days, | should think—what say “but there are the hens and chickeus, and 
There came however at ove time, @ season of | 541194 you if I proffered an invitation, but since | you, Willis’ Ix there the laast indication of a | the two pigs; we shall have plenty while they 
| bawt.’’ 


Almost at the same moment came a short, | they all looked and felt somewhat deaponding. | 
| The snow was drifting very rapidly and com- | 


so rmall a sale, that they called it in «port, where she and Nelly sat. 
‘Oh! miserably,’ said Blanche, looking up, | that there are no landmarks here by this time. 
woe Legone and trembling, ‘‘I'm thinking all | You don't know our precious mountain-top. 


| the time of father. What will he do?" 
‘Stay where he is,’’ replied Willis. 
“Then what shall we do?" 


“Do as Tom saye,’’ replied Willis, ‘pull | body that knows all the ground even in the 
But I hope we shall not need | summer time. 
Whew! it | everything that can be chopped, make more 


} 


}it, it may elear away by noon. 
| does blow, don't it’’’ 
‘The last of the ham's gone, mixsia,’’ said 
Biddy, coming up to the fire. 


They gathered about the breakfast table, but 


| ing steadily, as if it never intended to stop. 
Tom and Willis found it hard work getting to 
the shed, and came in with their piles of wood, 
looking so white and cold, that they called 
forth the pity of the hoasehold. Daring the 
morning, they labored with a will, and brought 
in all the wood there was, declaring that they 





' should have to go to work and #plit the barn to 


pleves, 
‘We hunted everywhere for the axe . 
do you suppose it iv?’ asked Tom. 


where | 


over his shoulder “’ oried little Jenny. 
said he was going to get it grownd."’ 
* Thunder! so he did,"’ cried Tom, aghast. 
“Why! 
Willis. 
“You see father always had all the wood 


hain’t you but one?" 





* Lexpeected as much,’ replied Mra. Carson ; | third day the storm stall raged, with, it seemed, 


| white mail that resisted all the heat. 


} tain. Tom and Willis had once attempted to | 
| with her father. 


It's fall of gullies and precipices and all man- 
ner of uncertain things at the best. I tell you 
it's risky business geing over it without some- 


No, no, we must chop down 


screens, and keep in exercise."’ 
Mournfully the women of the little hous» 
hold looked forth while they could. (n the 


increasing violence. Some of their windows 
were thoroughly darkened by the fearful drifts, 
avd the cold had coated the windows with a 
Willis 





and Tom had sncoeeded in making a passage 
under the snow from the back door to the} 
barn, and from thence they brought every avail- 
able thing for fire-wood. Both of them were 
seriously frost bitten, ome in the hand, the 
other in the foot, and no amount of exercise 
seemed to serve to keep them wari. 


i 





A dreary prospect was before them. For 
fifty years the people in the town said there had 
not beea a winter #0 #evere as this—what must 


mountain top? To add to the horror of their | 


aware of their condition, he would make al- | 


asked | most superhuman efforts te ascend the moun- | 


find even the way to the path, but gave it up; 


out and piled,” replied Tom, ‘‘ and we didn’t | in depair, wandered till they were almost | 


really need more, We're cornered ; what shall | 


we do 


laughing. 
* Not within three miles, sure 


* except Tim, the wood-cutter's, and it wouldn't | in her presence ; 


be possible to find the way now. Poor father! 


bat then of course he won't think of coming 





home !'’ 
“Of course not,’’ said Willis. 
‘At any rate, there's wood enoagh to last us 





to-day and to morrow 
easy —but Willis 
‘Well, Tom !"’ 


and growing cold at this rate 
drifted up half-way over the window.” 


paths as we can,"’ he replied. 

“TH bet you a dime there isn't a shovel on 
the premises, except the fire shovel. I heard 
father scolding oar porter for losing or breaking 
one, and, great fools that we were, entirely 
nuused to such an altitude, you know, we let 
Nathan, the gardener, Ing of all his tools. 
What in creation are we to do?’ 

They went into the house. Blanche sat rest 
ing her head ow her hand, looking sorrowfaily 


into the tire. 





breeder perhaps, for the sky had been of a July bes 
, 4 Tom cried out, 


‘Hold: remember there's precious little 
left and we may not get more as soon as we 


tomed to use all they wanted, they did net 


freshness, and it was pleasant with all the win 
| think that there ie a bottem te the longest and 


dows up 
deepest wood pile 


The men in the day time attended to the | expected.” 
poultry, the pigs, the cow apd the horse, and 
brought im great stacks of fuel, which, some | said Willi, whose breath formed in clouds as 
** At the rate it's growing cold, all 


“Ob! papa-—I'd say once for all--stay,"’ 
cried little Jeuny, pointing rapturously to the 
horizon all bung with gold and crimson, while 


far above their heads unfaried |anners of regal | 
way, Were eure to divappear before the next) he spoke. 


coloring, streaming proudly over the grand old 
mountain, and tinging the white ie of the day. | the fire the place could hold would haniiy keep j 
summer house, and the pillar ant long glx, “Welk don't mow, but, after all, I shall us warm.” 

' whe j have to go down the hill for some woodout So they set out to hant for boxes or frames 


tering windows with almost unearthly beauty 

* Ves, father," Manche said, thoughtfully, (1 
4id pot mention that Blanche was yulte a little 
jueen in her way—so self possessed! so royal 
and graceful’) ‘‘I think we might manage to 


ters,’’ saki the father comimg im one mild ty cover, and draw up to the fire. It was 
morning in January strange what an awful chill had settled on 

*Canmet we out it! asked Willis l'arker. every other part of the house. 

“1 can answer fer myself, no," replied the “} tell you what’ king winter has been 
exjoy ourselves here It will mot be really a father, smiling; “and as te you and Tom, it locked im here,’’ said Willie; “bat now he's 
great while you know.’ would kill you up im a couple of hours. The | got out of door. | didn't want to say it down 

* Rut the bitter cold, Blanche. we know no best way to do is to go down te Tim Hamme! '» otalse ; bat I wish your father was safe housed. 
thing of it yet."’ her mother murmured, ap | #t’* only a mile and half down, Healwayshas Why! | never heard such a tempest!’ he 
prebensively | plenty of hands, amd will be glad to come. In criel, as the wind roared and dashed mp 

“ Mercy oil us! is that all, mother’ We can | a day and a half he sae Ste enough for a — | — a “The suddenness of K; 

' ‘d no Were so owt. Someway I've only thin 
heop ap roaring fires, you know —et inact there | 0 tora go then—at suck a time, bat “Therm ll be no trouble,’ 


sail Tom, ** if 
ust ood ene lest 
= - bg mA os & Ge cae it’s beew stormy or something. However, the father don’t start te come back. 


| 
| “1 should think not,” 
“| think we had better make some screens,” | 


work, and now, with awful forebodings, sat lis- 
tening to the moaning Wine. 

** Does the storm grow wome *’ she asked. 
said Tom, evasively. 
“A plague take mountala heases, in winter, 
say I."’ 

‘Blanche,’ said Willis, ‘* yeu don't know 
how pale youare growing, this troubling yous 
self will injure your health, I know U'nele 
Bob didn’t, or wouldn't, undertake to return. 
| 1 know it." 


* Do you think so!" she asked, looking ap. 
A blush tinged her pale cheek as she met bis | 


earnest, worshipful glance. 


| 
“I do think so, honer bright, dear Blanc be.” | 


‘ Jiear Wanche'"’ It was the first time 
and oh! how sweet it seamed | 

**For my sake—may I say it, Blanche, don't 
look so wee begone. There is no danger, believe 
me."’ 

“J you think se’ Well, perhaps I am 





so let's make ourselves | hia troubles. The suspense, therefore, with ¢ 


‘*What shall we do if it keeps on drifting that every avadable thing had been taken from. 
Look there— | the outhouses for firing. The floors had been 
stripped up, thedoors broken down—in fact ther 

j 


helpless with cold, and retarned nearly frozen. | 
Blanshe moved around like a shadow. Aj, 


“No neighbor to borrow of,’ said Willis, | heart broken look had settled on her beautiful | 


face, and she never smiled. Her mother seeing 


’ replied Tom, | her so atterly cast down, strove to be cheerful | ing 


but often the voice faltered, | 
and the head was tarned sadly and quickly 
away. 

Blanche was idolatrousty fond of her father. | 
She had always been his narse in his hours of | 
illaesa, his conddante with her mother in all 
regard to his fate was, to her, overwhelming. 

One morning there came an announcement 


| 


‘We must take a shovel and make as many | was nothing more to burn, and the cold so in- 


tense that it was almest death to venture out | 
of the house ! | 

Tom and Willis for the first time seemed dis 
couraged, 

“We can’t freeze,”’ said Tom, desperately, 
‘that’s out of the question, if we have to tear 
the house dewn."’ 

So they started fer a tour of destruction. 
The first things that went were the bedsteads. 
Imall the chambers up stairs there was fro# 





She had tri«l to drown her | 
theughts in laber, but she had finished her handle tho icy furniture. The floor was coated, 


two inthes deep, and it was hard werk to 
| 

the chairs were covered, the tables were mar 
| bled, the mirrors were solid—in fact it seemed 
It was 





as if everything were congealed in ive. 

a pity to hack and hew mercilessly the beaati- | 

ful furndure, but there was no alternative, 
} they mast do thator perish. Several times | 

had they felt in the ever increasiag cokl that | 
terrible torpor that precedes the effortless | 
trance of death, and they were not willing te lose | 
their Lives while anything remaiaed that could | 
| be used for fire- weed. 

At last there was a huge load of costhy frag- 
ments piled high beside the stave. The space 
around had meantime been well guarded by | 
sofa, rudely made screens and unhinged doors 
fastened together. Beds wer brought in this 
| immediate vieimity for the women and little | 

Jeuny, and nod far off slept Willis aad Tom. 
“IT saw father in the night,’’ exclaimed | 

Manche one morning. 
| She had risen, but exhansted lay down again 





foolish,”’ she replied, smiling faintly. “I have | #0 one of the lounges near the stove 


lie's safe been thinking suppose we should get snowed 


“Saw him! what do you mean?" cried her 


enough there, by this time. if he'll only stay. | up here, and it was impossible for father to re- , mother, noticing for the first time, ber glitter- 


«oy. weather is mild sow—we've bad but little 
Her father glanced towards his sheds. 1) £ woukd be costetn death, t0 attemes contin 


® Ne be mad 1 in OF a to be | snow, and no drifts.”’ 
Fe one ob i= | Ob! father, | don’t like it,” said Blanche. | hotse if this storm should be 3 regular porth- 


ts the | Dem"t Ike what, puss?’ | easter, such as i've heard of. And totell you 
—— ayn * tin Paden meetin | “Why, your going. You might be over the truth--what we shall do for wood, if he 
altitade. In even an ordinary winter it will be | taken by storms, lose the road, or something | den't come, I'm sure | don't Know." 
colder up bere by many degrees, than in the | terrible might happen te you.” “Ob! we'll manage,’’ said Willis, heartily. 
town.” Bob Carson langhed at the fears of his pretty And having found the requisite materials, vis.: 
+ Bat pa’ such beantifal winters a we have daughter. sa, | Suenmer- met doors and quilts, they descended, 
bel!” taterragtedl anche eagerly. ** Bo lit- “If you say mach,” be cried, heartily, “ru almost froaen to the kitchen. 
tle snow! scarcely enough to give ones good take Willis off with me, and then you'll have | Night came on, and the storm began to rage 
ide. 1 don't believe we shal! suffer at Bo man to protect you.” with awful fury. The sullen boom of the wind 
-— “Tl ehould like te know what you call mer" | striking against the ameven rocks and the over- 
Willis Parker was looking at Blanche with asked Tom, bravely, looking up from his Latin | hanging clitts, sounded like thunder, and the 
all the earnestness of a lover. How beautiful grammar. snow rushed against the shutters, and seemed 
she was! Could be possibly exist a winter with-| “A man, sir—im prospective,"’ said his fa | pouring, like legions of small shot, all over 
| ther, bowing with mock courtesy. | and above the hotel. Nothing was puarsaed 





Still, though Blanche blushed crimson at long—neither stady, play, nor talk. Willis 


turn -—or he—"' she shud# red. 
you know, and so deathly, deathly cold. De 
you believe it, I'm not warm right here by the 
fire.”” 

‘It's cold weather, Blanche, there's no de 
nying that, and there's promise for considerable 
moresnow. Bat then think of these four strong 
arms, Tom's and mine. Don't fear but they'll 
find you in fuel. As for uncle, he'l! be snug in 
some friend's warm house."’ 

“Oh! bat he'll think of us! he'll think of 
us! and it will set him nearly distracted. He'll 
imagine all sorts of horrors; and eh! perhaps 
im spite of reason and warning, he may start 
and perish in the snow." 

Her voice was lost in a sob. 

“] think of it nights; I can’t sleep,’ she 





“No wood, | ing eyes and crimson cheeks. 


“| went to heaven, mother, and met him 
there. Oh! you cas’t think bow beautiful he 
looked! Like fine geld, pure, clear and shining. 
He said he should be here soon, and told meto 
get all ready for him, and especially to have a 


ish girl shivered as she spoke. 

Her mother went close to Willis, almost 
broken hearted. ‘‘ What shall I do now?!’ 
she cried, clasping her hands in anguish, 
“Blanche is ill, feverish, inooherent—and 
there's no doctor! no medicine!" 


Willis, “that is, if it's not frozen up. Don’t be 





warm bath, for he was so cold!’ and the fever- 


“IT have medicine in a little trunk,”’ said | 
“the severity of study, the active idleness for 


alarmed—I have studied my fature profession ever busy about matters veither very difficult 


sufficiently to understand ber symptoms. Dear 


breath fluttering up from her throat, ber eyes 
fixed in the last agony of expiring life. Mrs. 
Carson held her, tee pale and soul-stricken te 
weep. Blanche on another couch, ley in ao 
deep stupor; and kneeling at her side, watch- 
ing intently for the least change that might in- 
dicate returning consciousness—or the sadder 
sorrow of her death, was Willis, white as -she, 
and worn with his |sbers and his grief. Maddy 
was making something over the fire for their 
refreshment; and Tom, ai) im a heap, sat afar 
off, his head buried im his hands, and moaning 
that little Jenny was so ness her doom. 
Suddenly he lifted himself—looked earnestly 
towards his mother+them bent his head 
clasped his bands and listened. Hark. Strange 
sounds! footsteps—fuotateps, surely! voices! 
giad, glorious human voiees. Oh! yea, he 
heard them—bat perhaps it was the fever! 
His brain, also, was burning het. Again, and 
again—those sounds: nearer and nearer they 
came. There was tramping, pushing—there 
was a loud, anxious, confused talking. He 
could not be mistaken. (On the crust over the 
window at the west piazaa they came—those 
sounds! those tones! New—a crash—oh! 


| its violence have been on that cold, bleak | God be praised’ ohi God be praised! some 


one had dared the terrors of the snow-piled 


| situation, they were in a state of the most | mountain, and come to give them hope and 
“Why! don't you remember! papa had it | awfal suspense with regard to the father and | life. 
“He | husband, Their fancy conjured every mound 

| of snow into his grave. They knew that, well 


At the strange sound, Mrs. Carson raised her 
head—her cold, dim eyes, that longed for 
tears. No matter for the noise now—let them 
break down the house—little Jenny could not 
hear—little Jenny was in. Heaven—perhcpe 


Down the slippery stairs they came, and 
there at the door--his face white—his hands 
upraised—crying owt with « piteous cry —‘*Oh! 
my God! my God!” stands the husband! the 
lather—Bob Carson—livinz, breathing, speak- 
but smitten with horror. 
With a wild cry, the wife fell into his out- 
stretched arma. Tom, too, sobléng so that hie 
whole frame shook with joy and anguish, hung 
on his father’s neek. Dianche, roused from 
that unearthly trance, holding up her weak, 
pale hands—‘'Oh! father! father' has ay 
father come f"’ 

It was a sight never *e be erased from the 


| tablets of memory. The three stout men who 


had come with the angu shed father, stood amd 
wept like children. 

“Oh! my littloJenny |’? moaned the father— 
“did I dream of this when I left thee’ Oh! my 
Blanche—my darling, ‘we for father’s sako.”’ 

Very slowly did the stricken girl recover. 
They laid little Jenny ia her smow-clad grave. 
Her face looked like that of an angel—so beau- 
tiful! that they kept ber for days aud could 
not bear to pat her out of their sight. 

The story of the lamdlord’s detention was 
soon told. I's had beea taken ill in the town, 
and, for a while, hovered on the brink of the 
grave. After his recovery, his friends would 
not let him venture to return ; but finding him 
determined, a party of men set out together, 
that they might cheer and aid each other. 
How they accomplieaed the perilous jcarney, 
they never could tel. Sevens! times they were 
on the vesy brink of death, but by aid of sti- 
mulants aad a noble courage, they conquered 
the terrors of the aswent. 

It was a long whe before Blanche r.covered. 
The birds sang among the branchws, and the 
sunshine was melting the snow, whou first she 
walked, leaning ca the arm of Willis. He had 
fairly warned his right to cal! her his, and as 
soon se they could with safety leave the Moun- 
tain House, they retaraed to the town, and 
Blanche became a wife. 

They never took the Mountain House again. 
The memory of that bitter winter effaced all lore 
for the beauties of the situation, and little 
Jenay was brought from her mountain grave, 
and buried in the valley. 

A wealthy relative dying, lequeathed a mo- 
derate fortune to the Carsons. Tom became 4 
famous lawyer; and Doctor and Mrs. Willis 
Parker are among the most learned and honor 
able of all the town's people to this day- 
Sometimes, when the stranger is overtakeR 
there—when the snowy wind howls round the 
mountain's base—he sits by the roaring fire in 
the hospitable farm-house or inn, and he is 
sure tw hear the story of that terrible winter 


| and the suffering family of the Mountain House- 


ar A German Prince, when introduced te 
an Englishman, by way of appropriately com 
mencing the conversation, observed, “It is 
bad weather to-day."’ The Englishman shrug 


| ged up bis shoulders, and replied, * Yes—bdut 


it is better than none.”’ 
pe lorexnss.— Beware of idleness ; the list- 
less idleness that lounges and reads withoat 


nor very valuable. 
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A BIRD SINGING 
ON A CLOUDY EVENING. 


WACTTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
BY CARRIE MYER 
The warring wind and rein 
Have ceased their strife on the window pane, 
Yet ‘tis a cloudy aad desolate eve— 
Hope has forgotten ber wreath to weave, 
T am sad and the sky is dark, 
And the world is cold—but hark ' 
Suddenly breaks on the air so mute, 
Sweeter than chords of harp and lute. 
A gash of gayest melody 
Out in the old dead apple tree 
A bird with pale brown wings 
Contentedly sits and sings. 
Sing on! thy strain is heard, 
I am happy now for thy song, bright bird 


How many can sing this eve’ 

Of human bearts hew many believe 

That ‘‘a silver lining hath every cloud?” 
That life is concealed by the misty shroud ’ 
They bow their heads in the shadows dim ; 
They list no more to the pealing hymn ;— 
They have laid aside the gold and gems, 
And the purple robes and the diadems' 

A simple leaf can overreach 

Lore that the great, stern world would teach’ 
A bird with modest wings 

May humble the pride of kings’ 

Sing on' thy strain is heard, 

I am better now for thy song, sweet bird 


TRUST. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POeT. 





‘‘Open your mouth and shut your eyes, 
And I'll give you something to make you wise." 


‘Open your mouth and shut your eyes, 
And I'll give you something to make you wise ;— 
I'll give you something delicious to eat, 
As rare as the fruits of Paradise, 
What, wilt not do it' dost doubt me, sweet’ 
Do you not know I would give you naught, 
Naugbt but the nicest, the fairest and best’ 
Have I not been to you all that I ought’ 
Can you not trust me now, love, with the rest’”’ 


Thus saith the lover in sportive mood, 
Dangling his grapes o'er a rosy mouth, 

Smiling, the maiden hath done as she should, 
In veriest trifles believing his truth. 

True love can never do aught to her harm, 
Never will forfeit or lessen her trust,— 

Thus it is always—vAat love hath no charm 
That faileth to cherish what true love must. 


‘Open your mouth and shut your eyes, 

And I'll give you something to make you wise.”’ 
Somewhat like this, mayhap, Providence speaks; 

Give she us smiling, or give she us sighs, 
Providence never her promises breaks. ¢ 

Look not up doubting,—she doeth all well,— 
Close your eyes trusting, and take what she 

brings, — 

Gladness or sadness shall equally tell 

Some lesson of wisdom in heavenly things 


Open your mouth and shut your eyes 
And you shall have something to make you wise 
REGINA. 


CRAIG LUCE CASTLE. 


BY MRS. BUSIIBY. 
PART II. 


Part of the way down the rugged rocks that 
rested on the deep, perpendicular, craggy wall 
which descended into the boiling waves be- 
neath, there was a cavern, or natural grotto, 
which was reached by a sloping narrow path, 
in some places indented like the bed of a dried- 
up stream, in others forming short flights of 
steps, hewn out, as it were, from the solid rock. 
Some stunted trees ani hardy shrabs inter- 
mingled every here and there with the jutting 
rocks, and were of use to the timid pedestrian 
to hoki by in descending to, or ascending from, 
the cave, and a platform, or smooth ledge of 
shingle, which lay a little lower down, and pro- 
jecting three or four feet beyond the cliff, over- 
hung the sea beneath. The cavern was tolerably 
large, and was lighted by an open space above, 
in one corner, where the rock took the shape of 
a cupola, or low dome, having a considerable 
aperture at the top. The only entrance to the 
cave was through a space in the rock, like a 
Gothic arch, and this nataral doorway could 
only be reached by a winding path, which de 
scended to the platform described above, and, 
skirting a mass of stone, brought the visitor 
almost by a circle to the mouth of the cavern. 
There was nothing to represent a window—no 
opening through which prying eyes might view 
what was going on in the interior of the cave, 
except one small fissure at the side, but it was 


Early in the evening of the very day that 
Lady Lilias had made the useless appeal to her 
son, Mr. Latimer and Mrs. Lockhart took their | 
way separately to the cliffs, and met, by ap- 
pointment, at the narrow tangled path which 
led to the haunted cave. Latimer had gone | 
with the determination of bidding farewell to 
| Jessy: he was tired of the monotony of the 

castle, and, if trath were told, of Jessy herself, 
| and longing for gayer scenes. Jessy, on her 
| part, had made up her mind to elope from Craig 
| Luce, and she hoped to arrange with Latimer 
| the plan of her eseape. They both, each fear 

ing to annoy the other, put off to the last mo- 
/ment adverting to what was most in the 
| thoughts of either. At length Latimer said, 

“And now, my sweet Jessy, is it not time we 
should return to the castle’ Swiftly aa the 

| moments fly while we are together, we must | 
not utterly forget prudence. At least I would | 
remember for you what for myself 1 might for- 

longer to enjoy your society. Alas! 
alas! in this world of bright illusions and dull, | 
or gloomy realities, all that is most cherished 
facies the first; happiness fleets from our grasp | 
like a shadow, while misery plunges its iron | 
fangs into our hearts. And the time draws | 
near—too, too near, when we must part. Let | 
me, at least, carry with me the consolation that | 
Ihave not injured your character by my ill- 
fated love, nor left you surrounded by suspi- | 
cious relations—that I have uot atterly destroy- 
ed your domestic peace.’’ 

“ Domestic peace! Latimer! How can you | 
mock me with these cruel words? Too well | 
you know the misery of my life—that misery | 
which gave you such an easy triumph over me. 
And is it now that you talk to me of prudence? 
Oh! you cannot love me as you have vowed 
you did, or you could not speak to me of cold | 
prudence—you could not dream of parting!" 
And the unfortunate Jessy burst iato a passion- 
ate flood of tears. | 

“The devil!" thought Latimer to himself; | 
‘‘ these women are so unreasonable—tears, their 
constant refage. Well, 1 must try to soothe 
her.”’ 

** Jessy,’’ he said, with well feigned sadness, 
laying his hand upon his breast, ‘if you could 
look into my heart, and see what is passing 
there, you would spare me the additional 
wretchedness of your reproaches. What but 
love for you has detained me so long among 
these bleak and solitary hills? What but im- 
perious necessity could compel me now to leave | 

gee 
“The hollow- hearted Latimer turned aside, and 
struck his forehead as if in an agony of des | 
pair. 

The deladed Jessy was softened and appeas 
ed. Sincere herself, even in guilty love, woman 
seldom doubts the sincerity of her lover until 
he has totally and insultingly thrown off his | 
mask. | 

“1 did not mean to give you pain, dear Lati- | 
mer,’’ she answered, sobbing still; ‘‘ you who | 
are my ouly friend. Bat oh, do not talk of leaving | 
me! Will you not take me with you’ I will | 

do anything, be anything you desire. But oh, 
do not leave me here !"’ 

** Yet, Jessy, think of the world’s scorn. How 
could you bear up against it?) Think of your | 
fair name, your blasted reputation, the degra 
dation that would fall upon you !"’ 

‘* Others have been as guilty as we have been | 
and yet they have been forgiven, nay, courted, 
by the world. But if I could only escape from 
the eternal ennui, the hateful thraldom of 
dismal castle, and live with you in free and | 
happy love, little should I care for the world’s | 
bitterest scorn.’ 

Latimer uttered a deep groan—of impatience 
it was in reality, though to poor Jessy it | 
seemed the unaffected testimony of his com 
miseration for her sorrows. She gathered cou 
rage to proceed. 

“(Hear me, dear Latimer! I 
gained some claim to your protection. 
me with you wherever you may go; | can con- | ' 
trive my escape. That craven-spirited animal , 
I am obliged to call my husband, will take no 
steps to pursue us; and if his imperious mo 
ther urges him to divorce me, 80 much the bet- 
ter. I shall then be legally rid of him, and you , 
and Ican marry, and become—even respectable 








| 
| 
| 


have surely 
Carry 


in futare.”’ ‘ 
At this proposal the usually imperturbabie 
self possession of Latimer gave way, as color- | 
ing deeply, stumbling and hesitating, he re 


} 


plied, 

‘' Marry ! 
did you say? 
divorce you; but I 


Jessy—Mrs. Lockhart! Marry, 
Lady Lilias might make her son 
I—in short, I could not | 
give you my name. I, too, am married!"’ 
Jessy clasped her hands, but spoke not. 
**Married to one who is as pure as the clear | 
stars of night that are now beginning to shine | 
in the heavens above us.’’ 
‘Base man!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Lockhart, | 
stamping her little foot with fury on the rock | 
‘and does it become you to taunt | 


beneath ; 





covered by the foliage of a low tree, which 
seemed to issue from the rock itself, so cloae to 
it were its stem and root. 

This secluded cavern was an object of super- 
stitious awe tothe common people of the neigh 
borhool, The name of the ‘“‘ Haunted Cave” 
had been bestowed on it in consequence of an | 


old tradition, a legend which told that some | 
hundred years before two brothers had songht 
that spot to settle, by single combat, which | 
should be possessor of the castle. They were 
said to have been twins, and, conse juently, | 


Luce. They fought in that cave, and one fell | 
mortally wounded. Bat the survivor, struck | 
With remorse, would not reside upon the lands | 
that, after his brother's death, were indisput- 
ably hisown. He went to the Crusades, and 
died a soldier of the (ross, in the Holy Land. 
It was said that 
At the solemn midnight hour, 
W hen the restiess dead have power 


the anappeased spirit of Hector Lockhart, of the 


| alluring me to my ruin, another tempter may 
| have been busy in your spotless home, and | 
your immacniate wife may have become the 


cause I know she has no heart to be tempted. 
each equally entitled to be the chieftain of Craig | T@* driven snow ix not colder than Lavinia 

Latimer. 
| tioned her virtue; nor, believe me, dows «A+ 
possess my affection. 
terest. 
gives me po cause of complaint, therefore I am 
compelled to keep up appearances with her. 
You see, my beloved Jessy, that I am to be, 
pitied as well as yourself. 
in anger from one who loves you, and you 
alone! 


me with the purity of your wife—you, who | 
have plunged me into guilt! Had I known 
that you were devoted hand and heart to | 
another, never, never should you have made 


Yet be not too secure, Kd 


Whilst yor have been busy 


me your victim. 


ward Latimer! 
a 


Vv 
a 


prey of some one like yourseif.”’ 


“No, Jessy, that cannot be. b 


I trust her be- 


k 


It was not to taunt you that I men- 
u 
Ours was a match of in- | 


I never loved her—no, no! but she 


You wil! not part 


tl 


” 


And as he uttered these words, he threw all , 


olden time, sometimes revisited the scene of | the fascination of which he was £0 capable into , * 


his last hour on earth, and that he would re 


the same place, should transfer the right of 


haunting it to another spectre. 


saiinin his manner, while, seizing her hand, he pressed 
Visit it until another dark deed, committed in it passionately to his lips. 


fidence in Latimer returned, she ventured to 


A second time Jeasy relented, but as her con- 


This quiet cavern had been frequently the urge further her wishes. : 


trysting-place of Mr. Latimer and Jessy Lock- , 


hart, for there they knew that they were safe | the past—and I will not believe that you pur- 
from intrusion. Latimer laughed at the super- | posely deceived me. But, oh! the dark fu- 
stitious tales attached to it, and Jessy had no “ture appals me if you leave me here. You wil! 
stay yet awhile!’ she asked, coaxingly, 


fear of ghosts when A+ was her companion. 


“Well, dear Latimer, we will not dwell on “ 


,ask you to see me bat when you choose. I 


companying me?! 


| to ascertain if her victim still lived. 
YD | no sound like the agitated breathing of one in 
pain, and, supposing Latimer to be dead, she 
| sparned him with her foot, exclaiming, 


| tion! 
against 
no tales."’ 


| dragged his body out of the cave, but so rough- | 
| path, however, he had observed that a branch 


| serving this, she turxed him over again on his 
face, and proceeded to drag him along the nar 
row path, taking the downward course. To 
for he groaned deeply, and then began to try 
frew. 


and dragged down towards the 
| which project ~«l over the sea. 


foaming waves beneath! 


and the roaring of the sea 


steps did not tremble, her head was not giddy, 


body out far, far away, and none will ever 


to the castle, as if she had only been taking an 
evening walk. 
mand, as wel! as astonishing hardness of heart. 


fainting fit, had found herself alone in the 
cave. 


shriek, but on rising and listening attentively 
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‘Alas! Jessy, our parting must be even 
now. Karly to-morrow morning I must leave 
Craig Lace Castle, recalled to Kagland by let- 
ters from Mrs. Latimer. Circumstances will 
admit of no longer delay on my part."’ 

‘We must part even now—you go to-mor 
row!" shrieked Jessy, in accents of piercing 
grief that might have touched a heart leas 
callous than that of a practiced libertine. 
“Oh! do not say so'—oh, do not leave me! 
Take me with you, Latimer; only take me 
away from this frightful place, and | will never 


will be your slave; I will work for my daily 
bread, though my father left me so much 
wealth; but oh, do not leave me here! If you 
could know how I despise and loathe the be- 
sotted fool to whom fate has bound me, how I 
dread and abhor his proud, terrific, vengeful 
mother, you wonki not leave me in their 
hands. Latimer, | tremble when | meet that 
awful woman's territie black eyes, that seem 
to be glaring with the fires of hell—and—mer- 
cifal Heaven! they are on me now!'’ She 
screamed wildly, as a pair of dark, malignant 
eyes became apparent through the aperture in 
the rock, not very far from where the trem- 
bling Jessy stood, which was generally well 
shaded by the bush on the outside, 

Overcome with terror, she fainted away, and 
would have fallen to the ground had Latimer 
not caught her in his arms. He carried her 
further imto the cave—to a spot where there 
was a smooth bed of dry sand, and placing her 
gently on it, he began with the utmost as- 
siduity to rub her cold temples and hands, 
while his soliloquy did not say much for his 
interest in her. 

**Confound this fainting-fit! How unlucky! 
I shall never get her home without some cursed 
discovery being made; and I shall have to 
carry her up these villanous rooks, at the risk 
of breaking my poor neck. 1 wish I were well 
out of this devilish scrape, and had fairly 
turned my back on Craig Luce Castle, with its 
old witch and its young one. If this business 
gets to the ears of that piece of perfection, La 
vinia, what a reception she will give me! 
What lectures I should be doomed to listen to 
from my right reverend father, the bishop! 
And, above all, if a certain fair friend in Berke- 
ley street were to hear of these, my peceadil- 
loes in Scotland, what a storm of jealous re- 
proach would await me !"’ 

Jeesy heaved aslight sigh, but still remained 
immovable. 

‘She is recovering. Shall I leave her here, 
and so escape the annoyance of a regular fare- 
well, and all further persecution as to her ac- 
No, no; it would be bratal 
to leave her alone in this cold cave. I am 
bound in honor to see her safe home."’ And, 
stooping over her more closely, he continued 
to use every means to recall her to animation, 
So engrossed was he with his efforts to recover 
Jessy as speedily as possible, that he did not 
perceive a tall figure gliding through the cave. 
Silently and stealthily it approached him. Un- 
conscious of ita presence, he continued to bend 
over the still fainting Jeasy. Another moment, 
and, uttering a hollow groan, he fell forward, 
stabbed by the steady dagger of Lady Lilias 
Lock hart ! 

For a few momenta she stood centemplating 
her work, and scowling upon the two prostrate 
then stooping, she liatened 


| 


figures before her 
She heard 


As she was passing out her foot slipped on | Jessy, Arehy, and the two Munros. Jewsy's 
something slimy, and she fell down: suppress. mind hovered between harrowing fears that 
ing 4 scream, she rose hurriedly and rushed | some dreadful catastrophe had taken place, 
| up the pathway to the top of the cliffs as fast! and hopes that her lover might have left the 
as possible; she ran the greater part of the | castle secretly to avoid the pain of another 
way to the castle, where, entering by a little farewell scene with her, and that he would «till 
aide door, she gained her own apartments with- | be heard of ; yet why wae his cap picked ap 
out having been seen by any one. (On procur- at sea! 

ing a light for herself, great was her horror to | 
perceive that there were stains of blood om the | mother had contrived to murder Latimer: and | 
lower part of her dress, on the side on whieh | he fancied that she had thrown his Seotch | 
she had fallen, and that a little clot of blood | bounet over the cliff, to make it appear that 
was sticking to her shoo. It must have been | he was drowned by socident. He thought the 
blood in which her foot had slipped ; but how | dead man's bones would be bleaching somewhere 


5. 


| Liliae and the space where she fanciel her un- 

| earthly visitant appeared. She then fell into 

strong convulsions, and death soon pat an end 
sufferings. 


a 








| to her mortal 
| Shortly after she had expired, Archy beret 


inte the room; he had been drinking freely in 
honor of the birth of Ais son. Hetng told that 


his wife was no more, he went staggering up 


Archy uever for a moment doubted that his | and down the chamber of desth, repeating, with 


dranken stupidity, 

“We mann hae « brew funeral, mother, A 
braw fameral, eh, mother? And I'll has te be 
chief mourser. Shan't it be a brew funeral 1” 


that question ; imagination could afford no re- 
ply. Not choosing to meet Lady Lilias again 
that evening, and feeling faint and weary, she 
retired to her couch, in the fall determination, 
however, of rising very early to see Latimer, 
im case he rea/ly intended to leave the castle 
next day. 

At an uncommonly early hour she was in the 
breakfast-room next morning, but no Latimer 
made his appearance ; in vain she waited until 
long past the usual hour for the morning meal ; 
in vain she searched for him in the garden 
and grounds. Could he have gone before she 
was up! At length her anxiety became so 
great that she determined to knook at his bed- 
room door; again and again she knocked; 
there was no answer, and she ventured to open 
it. To ber great surprise she perceived that 
the bed had not been slept in, nor the room ap- 
parently occupled the preceding night; yet 
Latimer'’s luggage was not removed, a port- 
manteau was there—packed evidently, and 
certainly strapped up-—but combs and brushes, 
and other appurtenances of the tollet, were 
spread over the table, a dressing-gown was 
hanging up in one corner, and a pair of alip- 
pers stood near the sofa. Mr. Latimer could 
not, therefore, have finally taken bis depar- 
ture, unless he meant that his effects should 
be sent after him. 

Jessy was quite bewildered, and as there was 
no one within the castle to whom she could 
communicate her feelings, she went to the cot- 
tage of her humble friends Donald and Helen 
Munro. She mentioned to them Mr. Latimer's 
extraordinary disappearance, and told them 
that she and he had taken a walk together the 
evening before on the cliffs, and had gone to 
rest for a short time inthe ‘ Haunted Cave."’ 
That Lady Lilias had also gone there, that she 
herself had been seized with a fainting-fit in 
the cavern, and on recovering from it had 
found she was alone—both Lady Lillas and Mr. 
Latimer being gone; that on leaving the cave 
her feet had slipped at its entrance on some 
clotted blood, which she had not observed to 
be there on going into the cavern, 
what they thought of all this. 
his wife listened with earnest attention to Mra, 
Lockhart's narrative, aud both looked very 


She asked 
Donald and 


grave, while meaning glances passed once or 
twice between them. Donald offered to go 
to the porter’s lodge, and ask if Mr. Latimer 
had been seen to leave the castle early that 
morning or late on the evewing before, and also 
to visit the ‘ Haunted Cave,"’ and look if there 
were any etains of blood at its mouth, or any 
appearances near it indicating that a struggle 
had taken place there. Jessy remained with 


did it come there? In vain she asked herself | among the rocks; but with that degree of ean. 


ning which supplies the place of good sense 
sometimes to people of iufertor iutellect, he 
religiously held his tongue, for fear that a werd 
in accusation of his mother might bring down 
her vengeance upon bimeel(, and cause her te 
kill him also. The Munros, knowing the cha- 
racter of Lady Lilias, her overwhelming pride, 
and relentless disposition, and fearing that she 
had jast cause for disliking her tréacherous 
guest, believed that he had met with foul play at 
her hands; and the facts of the broken branch, 
and the print of a foot near the ledge of rock 
which projected Leyond the perpeadioular pre- 
cipice, afforded ‘‘ confirmation strong"’ to their 
worst suspicions, Lady Lilias waited a day or 
two until ehe could hear if any more relies of 
her unfortunate victim were found, and then, 
with prudent hypocrisy, wrote to Lord Angus, 
mentioning the disappearance of his Raglish 
friend, and the fear, generally entertained, 
from the fact of his cap having been found 
floating on the sea, that he had inadvertently 
walked too near the edge of the rocky preei- 
plee at a late hour in the evening, and, slip- 
ping his foot, had fallen over into the raging 
waters beneath. Lady Lillas added, that the 
margin of the ollffé was, unfortunately, Mr. 
Latimer's favorite walk. 

Lord Angus wrete back how deeply he was 
distressed at the shooking event, and that he 
would acqualet Mr, Latimer's familly with his 
mysterious disappearance from the castle; but 
he hoped that if the tide were full, his friend 
might have escaped being dashed to pieces on 
the rocks below, and might have been picked 
up by some boat passing near—in which case 
he might regain hia home without returning to 
Craig Luce. 

After a time, Mr. Latimer's family wrote to 
Lord Angus that Latimer had not come home, 
and that no tidings had arrived from him ox 
cept those dated the day before that of his 
disappearance, when he wrote that be intended 
to leave the castle the next day for Kngland. 
They acquiesced in the belief that he had fal 
len, by asad chance, over the terrible rooks, 
and did not appear to have an idea of attach- 
ing blame to any living creature. About the 
same time, Lady Lillas received a letter from 
the father of her unfortunate vietim, express 
ing the deepest sorrow for his antimely death, 
but thanking her warmly for her kindness and 
hospitality to him. It was alxo requested that 
hia effects should be forwarded, as soon as con 
venient, to London. 

Ip to the time that this letter was received, 
Jessy had clung to the hope that Mr. Latimer 


might be safe and well somewhere, Bat now 


Thea mattering something, he added, with « 
low chuckling laugh, “Mother, whe would hac 
been chief mourner for that Ragtish chap ff the 
eee yonder hadna been his winding sheet, and 
coffin, and grave into the bargain f"’ 

A olight shudder seemed to pass over Lady 
Lillae's frame, and for a second she half closnd 
her eyes; but recovering herself immediately, 
she said, 

“Hash, Archy, bush! You must not be 
jesting in the presence of the dead."’ 

“The dead winna hear me, | suppose,” 
grumbled Archy, as reeling towards the bed, 
he laid his hand on the face of the corpse. its 
strange coldness made him wines as if he had 
reorived an electric shook, and taming roupd 
with a terrided howl, he fled from the room as 
fast as bis unsteady steps could carry him. 





The little Hector was a beautiful bat a very 
wayward child, Lady Lilias indulged him in 
everything, and did ail she possibly could to 
make him fond of her. Bat in vain; be 
seomed to Lave a patural antipathy to her, and 
he was never so well pleased as when he was 
able to annoy her, The worse he behaved to 
her the more she seemed to wish to prepitiate 
him. As to poor Archy, the littl bey looked 
upon kim with unqualified contempt, aad 
made noscraple in deolariag that the horses 
and the dogs, the cattle and the poultry, had 
more sense than his stupid papa. At three or 
four years of age he was completely lord of the 
castle; as imperious a little spirit as Lady Lilias 
herself. 

The only persons who had any influence 
over him were his nurse, Helen Munro, and 
Donald the gardener. With them be was 
gentle and dootle, affectionate and reasonable. 
Had he been allowed to be more with them in 
his infantine years it would have been better 
for him; but Lady Lillas was very jealous of 
their ascendancy over the little beir, and by 
her mapwarres compelled them to show lees 
interest fn the child than they would otherwise 
have done. 

However, as Hector had a will of his own, 
he would not abstain from going sometimes to 
the Maunros’ cottage. There, without the 
knowledge of Lady Lilias, be was taught, 
when he grew a littl older, to read and to 
write, and as he showed mach aptness for 
learning verses by heart, Helen taught him 
several hymna, while it was a great amuse 
ment to Donald to repeat to his eager, intelli 
gent little auditor old ballads, fairy tales, and 
many of the wiki legends that were -uch 
favorites in Beotland long ago. Donald also 
found that the little boy delighted in listening 





convietion of his unhappy fate took posses 





Helen during his absence, thankful to have 
some one to speak to who seemed to feel for | 
her. | 
After a time Donald returned with the intel 

ligence that Mr. Latimer had not been seen to | 





‘* Lie there and rot, thou foul mass of corrup- 


Bat no! I will not leave him here, for the 


| eaves of the rock may whisper of blood, and hal come for him. Donald further said that 
| the fleshless bones may rise upin judgment | he had gone to the cave and examined it close 


the murderer, but the deep sea tells 
Seizing the arm of her resistiess victim she 


y that it turned over at the entrance, and 
ood flowed in a stream from the wound. Ob 


ver dismay ehe found that he was still living, 


o raise himself on his knees, and clung to a 
utting reck with the arm and hand that were 
He Was s00n, however, overpowered, 


fatal ledge 
Ilis senses had 





n the frenzied agony of the awfal moment. | 
Sut his dreadful assailant scoffed at his prayers, | 


and, exerting all her strength, «Le hurled the | 
unhappy man over the rocky platform into the | 


One wild, despair 


ing cry arose above the howling of the winds | 


then all was hush. | 
d that could have told of human crime or 


human woe 


Lady Lilias folded her arma and looked 


around carefully, then advancing to the edge 


{the flat rock she gazed downwards. Her 


. 


4 fixedly she gazed below; but nothing was 


leave Craig Luce; the man at the gate sald he | 
had certainly not passed out that way either on 
foot or on horseback, and that no conveyance 


ly, but that there were no marks of blood | 
there; nevertheless, these might have been | 
washed away, a9 Mt had rained heavily during 
the night. A littl further down the narrow 


had recently been torn off one of the low 
gnarled trees that grow among the rocks, and 


just above the natural platform overhanging 


the sea there was the print of a man’s feet firm 


ly embedded in the clayey soil, both tending to 
create suspicion that perhaps a deadly struggle 
had taken place there. 

** Bat between whom could a struggle have 


taken place {’’ asked Jessy, in a faltering voice 
“Who can tell!’ replied Donaid Monro. | 
* Perhaps Mr. Archy may have quarrelled with | 


now partially returned, and, perceiving where | the English stranger, and if he were excited by 
he was, earnestly did he pray that his life | too much whiskey he might have attacked him 
might be spared, and fearfully did he struggle | suddenly yonder among the rocks.’ | 


Jessy colored crimson, and she turned her 


head away, unable to meet the eyes of the gar 


dener and his wife. tat she replied with a | 
sort of garp. | 
“Oh, no, no! It was never Archy— he is too 


great a coward—at least | mean he ia not quar 
relsome. Bat I will go to him and tax him 
with it. I shall 


any hand in the disappearance 


oon find out if he has had 
of his mother's 
guest.” 
She then left the cottage, fearful lest io her 
anxiety about Latimer, she might betray her 


| too deep interest in him, and thas confirm the 


unpleasant surmises that she saw were alrealy 


isible except the wild waves dashing furiously | awakened in the mind« of Donald and Helen 
gainst the naked cliff. | Manro. 

“Itis done! It is well!’ she muttered to (’n retarning to the castle she conld see no 
erself ‘the tide will carry his wretched thing of Archy: and the day was passed in 


’ 


He deserved his fate ' 
Laly Lilias concealed the bloody weapon 


now how he died. 


She had wonderful selfcom- |, 


Jessy, meanwhile, on recovering from her 


She fancied that she heard a horrid 


sere Was no repetition of the sound. 


‘Where can Latimer be’’’ thought Jessy. | | 


'robably he made Lis escape to avoid an an- | together, and consternation was visible onevery 0 ” 
pleasaat 
Lillas 
She waited for a little time, until the evil repu- she knew, was fond of walking on the cliffs, 
tation of the place began to press on her mind. mus 


rencontre with that odious Lady « 


bat he will surely come back for me."’ 


It is quite dark im here!"’ she exclaimed. \} 
What if the spirit that they say haunts this 


“1 must get away, even at the risk of 


devided opinion that poor Mr. Latimer, who, 


abyss beneath. 

, place should glide in’ Jessy shivered with t 
terror. 

| breaking my neck im that unsafe path ;"’ and 
she hurried towards the entrance to the cave. | 


of the matter. 
Eoglish gentleman was drowned—and drowned 
by accident—except four persons. These wore 


restless misery by poor Jessy, who, however, 
still tried to persnate herself that Latimer 


would make his appearence at dinner time. 
nder her ample shawl, and returned leisurely He 


ame not; and all her dreadfa! foreboding« 


| were reawakened by a fisherman bringing to the 


astle @ cap, or Scotch bonnet, snch as gen 


tlemen sometimes wear in the country, and 
which had Mr. Latimer’s name in it. The 


ap Was recognize! to have been bis; and the 


fisherman told that he had pickelit ap ax it was 
floating on the sea, at some distance from the at- 
rupt rocks which were so very high near Craiy 


ace. The awe strack servants stood whispering 


ountenance; bat Lady Lilias gave it as her 


ovt his footing, and fallen over into the watery 
No one could yainsay this, and 
be whole housebold adopted their lady's view 
Everybody believed that the 


jan heir to Craig 


| conduct, and even treated her with more con 


arrived, and the 


that she and Donald would love 


fast approached 
lighted in her reom 


is upon him aa if oozing 
wound! (Gh 


ho, no’ 


was Lady Lil 


t have gone too near the edge of the rock, thi 


draught 


the words 
more, bat her eyes wandered wildly for a few 
moments back and forwards between Lady 


sion of ber mind, and she gradually declined 





in health and atrength. 

Why had Lady Lillas, who had taken such a 
terrible revenge upon the partner of her guilt, 
left Jessy unpunished? It was because she 
knew that there was probability of her giving 

Luce Castle that she had 
spared her. The birth of an heir was the event 
in the world moat desired by Lady Lillaa, 
and rather than run the risk of blasting that 
hope, she controlled her just indignation at 
she appeared blind to ber mis 


| 


Jesey'sa crime 


sideration than she had ever done before 


At length the period, so anxlously expected, 
much wished for heir made | 
his appearance in this world of trouble. He 


waa a beautiful infant, a very fine boy and by 


the united wish, for once, of his mother and 
liristened Heetor, but 


trenuous, though unavailing op 


Lady Lilias, he was 
Archy mate 
position to the name, which he detested, aa 
having been that of his much favored elder 
brother 


resemblance to the unfortunate Mr. Latimer 


he little Heetor bore a ve ry trong 


no one could avold aes ing thie and! uly li 
lias, with ready pretence of mind, accounted 
for the likeness by the deep inmpresslor made 


Lockhart at the 
tranger's having come to sach an untime 
fe ured, Ls 


on Mra period of the ill fated 


ly 
and, it wa ich a dreadfal death 
Helen Manro had lost her first child «bortly 
before the birth of Mra. Lockhart’s little boy 
and by the earnest entreaty of poor Jessy, ale 
was asked, and consented, to become the nurse 
of the young heir Jeaey knew that she waa 


dying, therefore her tioet anxious wieh waa to 


interest some really kind hearted jadividaals 
in her he Iple ae infant 
“Ob, Helen !'’ she said, “promise me that 


you wil be a mother to this poor chili that 
you and Donald wil never forsake him! Oh! 
be kind to him, 
to that dreadfu 

Helen prov aed her, with tears in 


the child aw if 
wud would do al! 


ind do pet leave hin entirely 
Lady Lilies 
er eyes 
he were their own, ia their 
limited power for him 

The hour of the 


poor invalid's dissolution 


The nightlamp had been 


and she had appeared to 


be slumbering for a short time, suddenly she 
started op, and, pointing with her wasted 
finger to a corner of the apartment, she ex 
claimed, 


from some gaping 
do not fix «ach a ghastly gaze 
/ did not marder you, Eiward—ob, no 


It was she who came to the cave—it 
‘She is raving, she le qaite lelirivus, poor 
ng'’’ said Lady Lilias, approaching the bed. 
‘Jessy, lie down Bure, bring the composing 
Jeany started at the suand of her volce, and 
lied on her lips. She spoke no 





head with sense 


any «tories, better than the 
tion table.’ 


was boarding as & pap 
| man, to come to the 
Hector lee<ons for 
' pow about wight years of age. 


to hia own poems, and forgetting in his en 
thusiasm—perhaps in his vanity—the strong 
impression he might be making on the imag! 
nation of so excitable a child, he frejuently 
recited to him verses that Hector, who was 
very juick, perceived were applicable to mya 
terious events that had actually taken place. 
Heeotor took a malicions pleasure in repeat 
ing snatches of these verses to Lady Lilias, 
when, as happened occasionally in the even 
ing, he would coudescend to ait on a low stool 
at her feet, by the blazing fire, while the wind 
moaned around the old castle, as if wailing a 
requiem for the dead. There was always a 
slight contraction apparent on Lady Liliaa’s 
lofty brow whensoever anything vexed her 
and the little Heetor inwardly rejoiced when 
any of his tales, in prose or verse, called up 
this «ymptom of uneasiness. He saw it gather 
ing on her forehead, as he repeated one among 
some of Donald's little poems, which be liked 


very much bhimeelf, the voung heir, of course, 


being quite satiefed with bis own childish 
judgment of poetry 
At Lady Mary « castle gate 
r hnight, halt not thy gallant steed 
ass on, pase on, nor tempt thy fate 
Hut give thie timely warning heed 
Dost thea not hear the watch dog « how! 
It lew of ming death, they say 
lroet thou not hear the hoarse screech owl 
Bad omer Then Sir Knight awa 
Ob, enter not you ecastice « wails 
Within their gloots dark deeds are done 
Tread not those epeette haunted balls 
r Knight their blasting shelter 
For death doth there his vietions wart 
Btranger, be warned and fly with «peed 


At Lady Mary a« 
th, halt not thou thy gallant tleed 


aatle gal 


* What do you suppose Laty Mary woall have 


fone to the stranger kKoight *' asked the «hild 
looking up with a pe ar glanoe towarts Lady 
Litias Bhe pretended net te have heant him 

** Are all least hannted, gran imamina ’ 
bid you ever eaghort’ Do y think if 1 
were to go lat ate at might to the Haunted 
‘ave [ might tt petre that walks 
there * 


ings aa ghosts, He 
rant, foolish pooper that he 


u had better learn your ma 


tiplleation table snd got fill your poor little 


eee tales Whe 


tella yous 


this nonsense ’ 


Heetor had no idea of confess ng, for he Wes 


“See, een, be i¢ there’ How blae bie pt) Kaew how angry she would be with Donald 
are’ How glazed his eyes’ and there t4 fea | groupe 
weed entangled with his damp hair’ and blood “ob, TP jast pick uy a» you 


all it, grandmamma. | like ghost stories, or 


nasty multiplica 


gaged a young man, who 
with the old clergy 
astle every day, and give 
Ile was 


Lady Lilies bad + 


a couple of hours 


“| Uke everything that ia horrible, grand 


maunma, and solema, and that makes me shiver. 
I should like to walk round a churchyard at 
night 
out of the graves themselves. 


but the dead bodies don’t rise and come 
I wish they 
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woeld | shoeld like © ask them questions 
hous the other world. How can you say that 
Unese are pe such things as ghosts, whem th- 
Bitte tells us that Saul sew the spirit of Kamne! ’ 
Dea't you believe the Hible, grandmamms! 
AU eed poopie do. — 

Heetor put an erpleasant emphasis on the 
woud “ geod." 

Ledg Lilies said, “ Well, we won't discuss 
the subject of ghosts any longer this evening. 
Perbape you have some other sort of story you 
eam tell me, oF litle poem you cam repest.'' 

The boy reflecte! for a moment or two, apd 
then exclaimed, ‘'Yes-—-oh yes! there's no 
phew in ths ove.” And in his clear, bell-like 
vetoo he resited, 

“*Theagh the dark rocks are mete, lady, and the 


crags tell wo tales, 

Awd the wild a's voice epenks not, lo morte! + 
tomes its walle 

Though the bright stars shove, lady, |voked om in 
dumb dismay. 

And the dead po more on earth, for good or II! can 
virey; 

Yet there's a plereing eye, lady, an eye that ever 
oe 

‘And the deepest shade of gloomy night before ite 
oTlender fees 

‘That eye Wer on you then indy and in the book 
of doom 


Is traced the sentence you will meet in worlds be 
youd the tomb! 


The frown became almost flerce on the brow 
of Lady Ullas, and, rising suddenly the dis 
tutased the bey, while, after he had left the 
room, #he paced it ap and down tn a fit of fury 
Father than iw any fit of repentance. 

“Whe can dare to teach him such words! 
Can it be that any arewnd me suspect how that 
vile Latimer came by trie death! The body 
was never foand : the Mouwly marks at the en- 
trance & the cave | inyself obliterated at mid- 
wight, a very few hours after he met his fate, 
end before the faintest streak of dawning light 
could have revealed to mortal eyes. Can 
this be— seramerios | that Aw child (for that 
hill te aseurediy his) showld seem to be im 
bued with a supernatural knowledge of some 
wmysterions deed’ Hash! | will admit no 
cowardly thoughite—there was no crime in 
ponishing the guilty and avenging the insulted 
hener of oar house."’ 

But thongh Lady lilies contrived to silence 
the ‘still smal! voice of canscience,"’ she was 
freteed begend enderance by little Hector's 
innandoes, and, too often, painful questions, 
end she determined to eed him to some school 
far away from all the aseoclations of his early 
ehildheed. Application was made to Lord An 
gu to recommend a suitable evtablishment, 
and immediately after his tenth birth day, 
Hector Lockhart wa: placed at a school where 
he had to @ght his way among the boys of his 
own age, and these older than himself, He 
Was never a popular bey at the echool, for his 
dixposition was too proud amd too gloomy , 
bat he was extremely clever, and gained 
every prise that he took the trouble to oon 
tend for. (ne thing astonished his masters 
aml companions, that thete was no inducing 
him to visit Craig Lace Castle daring any of 
his helidaye. The other bors were all delighted 
to go home-—~bat Ae had no happy home reco! 
lections. ile contended himsel, however, with 
telling the imyuisitive that the castle was very 


4@eil, a4 ne ope lived there bat his old grand | 


mother, for poor Archy was looked upon by 
the young heir av ‘‘ nobody.'’ Lardy Lilias ap 
peared to give way to her grandson's whim, 
but in reality she wae glad to escape the peri 
dies! holilay visit, amd she hoped he would 
be an altered being whee he dually returned 
home. 

Time wore on, and Lady Lillas, too callous 
to be pealtent for her past crimes, might have 
spent same peaceful dave in ber advan 
ing years, Wut she was kept tu much anxi 
ety about lieoter, Ae he grow older his man 
wer became Tery strauge, he sometimes fell 
into tite of deep melancholy which lasted for 
Weeks, and then, « anything angere! him, le 
would suddenly pam inte an exvess of furious 
freucy, mere like ‘usanity than bad temper, 
He talked at times wildly, aod it war found 
@isvlutely necessary to remove him from 
schoo’ and place him quietly with a private 
tutor. Lady Lilias sanctioned everything that 
was dene, under good medical advice, for Hex 
tor's advantage, hia poor mother’s wealth eup 
plying the means. It was feared that he 
Showed symptoms of inciplent derangement 
change of seene was recommended, and he 
traveled about with his tutor 

During one of these migrations he met a 
youth of the name of Latimer, two or three 
years older tham bimeel(, and hie tutor was 
atnared at the strong resemblance he bore to 
the wtranger. No brothers conld have been 
more alfte than they were in featares, and 
even im volog, though the Huglishman had not 
the Beoteh aeoent of Heeotor Lockhart. (On 
hearing Hector's name and lineage, the young 


Latimer remembered that it was at Craig Luce | 


Castic bis Gather bad been so hospitably re 
eoived, as he had heanl when a child, and 
mentioning how wach the elder branches of 
his family Lad felt obliged to Lady ! Ulas, he 
invited Heeotur to spead some time with him at 
hig uncle's house iu Devonshire, that being Av. 
home, as bie mother hal marrie] again and 
gone to reside abroad. 

Influenoed by a sort of morbid curiosity to 
Bow something of the Latimers, the relations 


stood by hie bedside, and motioned him to go | thing, even if it be but « dog, or a cat, or any 
away. As Hector, however, kept his ground, other creatare that has life. Perhaps, too, 
the dying Arcby seemed for a moment to | Lady ldlia« felt herself impelled by same mys- 
gather strength, and shouted in s parozyem of terious, hidden, unacknowlelged inflaenes to 
horrer. , make up to the inpoogat child, in as far as she 
“de, dead man, gol What dye want wi’ | conli, for the awful punishment she had in- 
me! /didma tak your life—i had nasthing to | Gicted on his unhappy father. Her kindness | 
do wi’ it—tt was na me |" | te the som might have been a sort of compro- 
Lady Lilies besought Hector to leave the | mise with her conscience, if it ever whispered 
room, and when he had gone, the poor sufferer to her the unwelcome truth thet the stain of 
became calm again. He soon after seemed very  marier was om her soul. How, im a moment 
droway, and slept on until slumber had merge! | of violent passion, the affection, the caution, 
into death. the silence of years had been forgotten and 
Hector had retained his old partiality for the | east aside! 
Manros, aad speedily resumed his \etianacy | And is it pot too ofteu thus among those who | 
with them. He would ehat with Dowald and | live only for this ein pervading world! Kxpe- 
his wite as is they had been his equals, and be | dienoy, pradenes, selfishness itself, will give, 
never looked gloomy when playing with their | way before the headlong fury of angry pas- 
children. But Lady Lilies was more jealous | sions when these are not controlled by @ strong | 
than ever of his regard for that family, and, | sense of duty. Duty, pot to one's fellow-cres- | 
forgetting her usual prudence, she one day at- | tures alone, but to that great invisible Being | 
tacked him openly about those “low, design tw whom we are accountable for every action of | 
ing wretches,’ as she called them. Hector | our lives, and every thought of oar hearts. 
fired wp, and warmly defended hiv favorites. | The snconssors of the Ulfated Hestor were | 
The old lady and he both became much ox-| gay people, fond of society and amusements, | 
olted, and at last, Lady | ilias toll him that if | amd who had no reverence for the anclent fa- 
he continued to visit these people as he bad | mily of Lockhart, or the ancient castle of Craig | 
been doing, thereby taking them out of their, Luce. The latter they found an intolerably | 
aphere of life, and teaching them to be ina | stupid abote even for a few weeks in summer, 
lent to their superiors, she would dismiss | and therefore they were, what poor Lady Lilias 


M. Godard had not time to make a move 
t or in a single word. Before IEEE “Peay 
a a ae te? ternal anaes tHe gory te pe Dissorven—Was 
madman, the latter stfll astride of the semi- en 
a of this at. circle, had cat—oh, horror '—four of the cord- | The most important items of the news are 
ore ages which suspended the car to the balloon! | the following: — 
toon days or three weeks ago at the most, on | Lord 
the exsaston of the last accent but one of the| 1°? “ imines Rowrfity—tt only holds by | 1.00, of Lorde, that the Cabinet would 
two, | was going to say by one cord, so slight p. would Giaseinn 


arliament, apd 1 to ¥ 
celebrated and lucky wronant, M.(jodard. M. do they appear! It ait Bole it upee | oon a_i. at coat cot 


Gedard took with him on that day, as his com- 

d with Godard if he had not grasped desperately characterized Lord Palmerston's recommend 
paqnon de voyage, & wealthy private gentleman, the two remaining. The kuife of th 4. tion that ministers should sccept Lord John 
who paid one thousand frapes for the privilege S s : 
of sharing in the perils of the oxpedition. The rejo yr ya that the go. 

have ql moment and al! will be over! | vernment had received, e 
weather could not been more propitious, viction that, for the want of cohesion, the oppo 


A DUEL IN A BALLOON. 


TRANCLATED FROM THR COURIER DE LEC ROrE. 


F 


* A word, a single word,” cried M. Godard. 


ead the balleon shot up rapidly to a cop«ider- sd @ | sition would be dissolved. 
- ‘" Wo, no pardon,” vortforated (ho mundmman. | "rt, also cad thet the Gahinet had decided te 
genes mentite il a I do not ask for, pardon, on the contrary—""— gi ssolve Parliament as soon as the public basi- 
M. Godard of aa * , “What is it you wish, then’’’ cried themad- ness permitted. The # that the coun. 
po padhen teneaie man, astonished. | ty caght to bo ons s present crisia, 
, “ At this moment, now,”’ continued the sro- | from a change in the edministration. “~~ 


“* My compliments to you,"’ said M. (iodard. a eight of 6,000 | 
cteetetes Ghemtbeieaus Gadn.e ee we are ata heig ww | Disraeli made a corresponding announcement 


rive at such au altitude, without |traying “Stop,” sald the 1 | “that will be | 


some emotion."’ » of Piedmont before the 
* Keep on mounting,"’ said the traveller, with — eat on ee ee aa 0 height. _ the Peace Hom aw — 
a gravity supreme. se on, . - Godard. e sedition trials in Belfast had resulted in 





“i aad madman, nearly stu- the disagreement 
M. Godard threw over some ballast, and the pa. ee ae , ’ Yertain noe the jury. 


( 
balloon ascended some 500 feet higher. | re Yes, my experience as an wronaut has Palmerston, in 
“And now,” added M. (hodard, ‘does your | taught me that death is not certain to ensue | acid he baped to tena 
heart tenst = | from « fall from this elevation. Tumble for to the House before the prorogation, which 
“Nothing yet," replied his companion, with | tgmnbie, | mach prefer to fall from such a height | would show that the goverument had done all 
an air which approached closely to impatience. | a, to be killed outright, rather than to risk only it could to preserve the peace of Europe. 


Manro from his situation, and turn them all 
off the estate. 

“Try it," said Heetor, in rising wrath ; 
just dare to try it, and see what you will 
bring on yourself,’’ 

‘Dare !"’ exolaimed Lady Lilias , 
me that you use that worl!’ 

* Yen, to you!’ replied Hector, nodding de 
fiance at her. “At present you may be al!- 
powerfal here, as you have so long been, but 
in a very few years, when I am of age, | shall 
have my legal rights, and your reign will be 
over,"* 

‘Not while / live,’ retorted Lady Liliax 
“Twill yleid my power to none while life is 
spared me, and these presumptuous peasants 
shall be driven with ignominy off of my 
lands."’ 

“1 am Lockhart of Craig Luce,’’ 
bey, drawing bimeelf up proudly 
not keep wy inheritance from me ; 
1 am twenty-one, Donald and Helen Munro 
shall come to live here here, in the oastle it 
self, and it will be you who ehail be Turned 


aw itte 


said the 
“ you can 
and when 


out."’ 

Lady Lilias'’s large black eyes glared as of 
old, as she turned them fall apon the vouth, 
but he met her withering gaze with a danut 
lees look. 

* Lookhart of Craig Luce 
fully —‘‘you a Lockhart’ lpselent boy! One 
worl @rem my lips would scatter your claims 
to the wind,’’ 

Heotor made no reply, but he looked at ber 
tlercely, and then laughed derisively. His con 
temptuous manner lncreased her rage, and, 
losing all aelfoontrol, she exclaimed, 

* You do not knew who yon are; but / oan 
tell you. You poor benighted being, upon 
whose corpse you looked #0 coldly; was not 


' che eried, scorn 


your father —you are a base born 

“Hush, Lady Liliae—hush! Speak pot 
these words of shame, or it will be the worse 
for you,” vald Heetor, clem hing his fet; “1 
will suffer no obloquy to be cast on my unfor 
| tunate mother’s name.'’ 

“Your mother was false to her husband," 
shrieked Lady Lillas, ‘you are net Lockhart 
of Craig Luce, you are the son of the villain 
Latimer!" 

“Am lam I!" gasped Heetor, “then it 
is my duty to revenge my father's death upon 





his murderer!" 

And he sprang like a tiger on Lady Lilia 
Hut she shook him off with a sudden jerk, and, 
hastening towards the long bell rope, she 


seized it to ring for assistance. Tle caught it 


| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
{ 
from her hand, and in auether moment he had 
twisted it round her neck ' She was taken by 

eurprise, and, before she conld resist him at 

all, he had pelled the rope like a noose tight 

round her throat. Lady Lilias tried te seream, 
but only a sort of hoarse gurgling sound came 
forth; she then exerted all her strength to 
struggle with Heetor—bat her struggles only 
served to tighten the noose round her neck ; 
at length they set the wires in motion, and the 
bell rang furlously. Afler a few moments 
several persons rushed in; the tutor hastened 
from the library the butler from his pantry— 
the female servants from their various employ 
ments; and horror struck they all were at the 
scone which met their eyes, The tator and the 
butler together managed to drag Hector from 
hie victim, while the women undid the noose, 
jand released Lady Lillat from the cond which 
was strangling her. She was a dreadful «pec 
tacle’ Her eves were starting out of her head, 
her face was parple, and the veins of her fore 
head were «wollen, as if about to burst. 


She was laid on a sofa, and everything was 
done to recall animation, but without effect. 
Lady Lilias died—dled in all the obduaray of 
her hardened heart, without time or thought 
for one prayer for mercy to the Throne of 
Grace, her soul, stained with unrepented 
erime, was sent into the awful presence of her 
Creator and her Judge ! 

Hector, who had, indeed, been the avenger 





of his father’s dreadfal death, remained in a) 


| terrible state of excitement the rest of the day. 
and, before night, he was raving in all the de 
| lirium of a brain fever. During his long il 


the place to a rich Paisley weaver, who fancied 
that by becoming a landhoider be would take 
| rank among gentlemen. Bat the few families 
in the neighborhood abstained from visiting 
the new comers. This was a sad mortification. 


pair; apd the weavers wife and daughters 
Were terrified ont of their wits by the dreadfal 
tales told to them by the servants of the myste 


noises that were heard, and the fearful appari- 
tions that were seen in various chambers of the 
castle itself, The weaver's lady vowed that 
nothing would indace her to spend a winter 
amidst ghosts in that dreary solitude, and it 
was then determined to abandon the gloomy 
dwelling to its fate, though the new proprietor 
retained the lands attached to it. 

The castle consequently fell into decay ; and 








position, the pride, the orimes, and the misfor- 
tunes of the Lockharts of Craig Luce began to 
be forgotten, or were ouly alluded to as stories 
by the descendants of 





! 
jof “auld lang syne’ 
Donald and Helen Munro, and of one or two 
other old tenants, who had imbued their grand- 
children’s minds with awe for the haunted tar- 
rete of the dilapidated old building which «till 
went ly the time honored name of “ Coare 


Iawee Castle 


In 1847, only twelve years ago, an English 


| \ CURIOUS CASE. 
| 
best soclety of London for hie eminent eradi 
' tion, his manly beauty, aud fascinating conver 
| aation, and well known to the literary world 
| by his writings, went over to the Continent. 
Having visited France, Germany, Seitzerland, 
| andl Austria, he went to Hungary, a country 
which was then on the eve of great events, 
| We spent several weeka at Pesth, and in the 
neighboring country seats of the Hungarian 
nobles. In the beginning of Autumn he visit- 
ed Transylvanta, and was received at the castle 
of Count &. Bethlen, with all the oriental hoa 
pitality and generosity that a rich Hungarian 
magnate likes to display to every man of edu- 
' eation who visits him. Count Bethlen was de 
I aconded from the old royal faintly of the 


| 





' Nethlen gabors 
!man—every inch a real gentleman 
| marrie! some Fears previons to a young noble 
| lady of his country, the Countess M. L., who 
was not yet twenty years old, the Count being 


| nearly fifty He had known her as a child in 


! the home of her mother, and she married him, | 
| as young girls often do, more for the high reapect | 


than for the deep love she felt for Count Beth- 
| len, Notwithstanding both lived a happy family 
} life in the olf immense feudal castle of the 
| Hethlens near Clausenbargh. Sir William Pa- 
| get, to whom the Connt hal given a saite of 
apartments, saddle horses and attendants, 
lived several weeks im this family enjoying 
the varied hospitalities of the castle and coun- 
trv. It te needless to aay the brilliant conver- 
| wation and the exquisitely polite manners of 
| Sty William soon found grace in the eves of the 
young and beautiful Countess. Sir William 
proved the ‘Consuelo,’’ and a criminal love 
Une day the Count went out hunting 
Sir William l’aget stayed at 
but one of 
| the Count’s attendants warned the Count, tell- 

ing him if he would but return to the castle he 
| would Gad the stranger in the Countess's apart- 
ments. In hot baste the Count roie home, 
and found Sir William in the be!-chamber of 
his lady. 
forced Sir William to follow him to his pri- 
vate room. being there, he sent for a netary 
| aud two contideutial wituesses, asking Sir WI- 
| Kiam if he had abused his hospitality and conf- 
} dence in consequence of a real love to his wife, 
| aud if his love met @ response. The answer 
being im the affirmative, be ontered the notary 

to draw up a contract of marriage between the 
Countess of Kethien, born Countess M. L., and 








ensued 
jon horrehack 
the castle with pretended illness 








would have called, such barbarians an to sell , 


| The old castle required an immense deal of re- | 


ries of the “‘ Hauuted (ave,"’ the unearthly 


as fresh generations sprang up, the aristocratic | 


nobleman, Sir William Paget, renowned In the | 


He was a fine lool ing old | 
He was | 


| Sir William Paget, late of the Royal Lingsags of | 


in the other hand, the ( ount with a terrible but 


“ The devil!" exclaimed M. Godard. “ You 
! have really, my dear sir, the most perfect uali- 
| fleation to be an #ronant. 

| The balloon still ascended; when 1,00 feet 
higher, M. (iodard interrogated a third time his 
companion—*‘' And now !'’ 

“Nothing, nothing; not the shadow of a 
fear whatever'’’ answered the traveller, with 
a tone positively discontented, and like a man 
| who had experienced a profound deception. 
**Goodness me! so mach the worse then,’ 
| eald the wronaut, smiling; ‘“ bat I mast re- 

nounce all hopes of making you afraid. The 
| balloon is high enough. We are going to de 
| sownd.’* 
| * To deseend ["’ 
‘Certainly ; there would be danger in mount- 


, 


ing higher.’’ 

| ‘** That does not make the slightest differ- 
| enoe to me: I do not choose to descend !"’ 
“You what?" asked M. (iodard. 

“Tsay | wish to ascend higher; keep on 
|mounting. | have given 1,044) france in order 
to experience some emotion; I must do so, 
and I will not descend until | have feit some 


emotion." 
M. (iodard commenced to laugh : he believed 


at once that it was all a joke. 

“Will you ascend once more ’'’ demanded 
the traveller, seizing bim by the throat, and 
shaking him with violence ; ‘‘ when shall | feel 
some emotion /"’ 

M. Godard relates that at this moment he 
| felt himself lost. A sudden and dreadful reve- 
lation broke upon him in regarding the strange- 
ly dilated eyes of his compagnon de voyage; he 
had to do with « madman ! 

To try to make a maniac listen to reason—to 
ask for help amidst the clouds! 

If even the unfortunate wronaut had any de 
fensive weapon, he weuld, after all, have been 
| capable of defending himself; but it is not usual 

for people to farnish themeelves with pistols 
for a voyage in a balloon, and certainly one 
| would not dream of meeting with a warlike en- 
| counter in the stars 

The earth was 5,000 feet beneath—most hor- 

rible depth; and the least movement of the 

| bow farious madman might cause the car to 
capsize. 

M. Giodani, with the presence of mind ac- 

, quired by him in so many of his daring wrial 


expeditions, made all these reflections in the 
apace of a second. 

“Ah! ah! you are mocking me, my fine fel- 
low '’’ continued the madman, without loosen 
ing his grip. “‘Ah! you think to rob me of 
1,000 francs as well as my emotion. Very well, 
be quiet. It's my turnto laugh. It’s you now 
who are going to cut a caper.”’ 

The madman was possessed of prodigious 
muscular strength. M. Godard did not even 
attempt to defend himself 

* What do you wish from me ’’ 
| ‘Simply to amuse myself in seeing you turn 
; 4 summersault,’’ answered the madman, with 

a ferocious smile, ‘Bat first,’ (the madman 
j Seemed to bethink himself.) “I have my idea. 
I wish to see if I can't find some emotion up 
there. I must put myself astride on the semi- 


| 


cirele,"' 
The madman indicated with his finger the 


| upper part of the balloon. Just in speaking 
he commenced to climb along the cords which 
| held the ear attached to the balloon. 
| M. Godant, who had not before trembled 
for himself, was forced to do so now for the 
madman. 
‘But, miserable man you are going to kill 
yourself; you will be seized with vertigo.” 
**No remarka,"’ hissed the madman, seizing 


Arming himself with pistols, he! pr. again by the collar, ‘‘or I will at once | 


pitch you into the abyss.”’ 


being lamed—have the charity to precipitate 
me from a height of 9,000 feet only."’ 

‘Ab, that'll do!’’ said the madman, whom 
| the mention of a more horrible fall charmed 
amazingly. 

M. (iodard follows heroically his purpose, 
and throws over an enormous quantity of bal- 
last. The balloon makes a powerfal bound, 
and mounts 500 feet in a very few seconds. 

Only—and whilst the madman surveys this 


thinks to accomplish another, in a sense quite 
contrary. 
The quick eye of M. Godard had remarked 





operation with a menacing air—the wronaut | 


The movement of troops and war material in 
France continues on a large scale—2',(KW) 
| troops are on the way to reinforce » A 


| Som that war is inevitable prevails at the 
| French Foreign Office, and is shared by some 
'of the highest functionaries. Orders have 


| been sent to Toulon for sixty-eight vessels to 
be ready for sea at an hour's notice. Also, 
| eight vessels have been ordered from Brest to 
Toulon. 
| All the vessels in the Adriatic, belonging to 
Marseilles, are hastening home. 
| The Paris Bourse was declining. 
The English ambassador at Turin has sud- 
denly left on his return to London. 
| Count Cavour, of Piedmont, is reported to 
| have said that he could at any time apply the 
| mateh to the materials of conflagration at his 





| that among the cords spared by the madman, 
figures the one leading to the valve. His plan 
|is taken. He draws this cord, it opens the 
valve fixed in the upper part of the balloon for 
the purpose of allowing any excess of the hy- 
drogen gas to escape, and the result which he 
| hoped for was not long in making itself appa- 
rent. Little by little the madman becomes 


drowsy, asphyxiated and insensible by the va- | 


| pors of the gas which surround him. 
| The madman being sufficiently asphyxiated 
| for his purpose, M. Giodard allows the balloon 
| to descend slowly to the earth. 

The drama is finished. 
| Arrived on terra Jirma, M, Godard, not bear- 
| ing any hatred to the author of his perilous 
| voyage, hastened to restore him to animation, 
and then had him conveyed, hands and feet 
bound, to the neighboring station. 


| NEWS ITEMS. 

It is stated that the divorced wife of Wash- 
ington Smith, who played such a prominent 
= in the tragedy which resulted in the shoot- 
ng of Richard Carter, by Smith, in Philadel- 
phia last fall, was married about three months 
| since to the editor of a Susquehanna county 
(Pa. r. 

Iy the British House of Peers an attempt was 
recently made by Lord Campbell to make an 
alteration of the law of trial by jary, in respect 
to verdicts. His lordship would make it the 
law that a wajority of nine, after six hours de- 
liberation, should carry the verdict. Bat, in 
spite of his eloquence, his experience and his 
illustrations, the law lords were mostly against 
him, and the bill was lost by a majority of 23 
to 7. 

Mu. Barsem lately attempted to deliver a lec- 
ture on Money-Making, at Oxford, England, but 
was greeted with groans and hisses, hit with 
an orange, and peppered with chestnuts, till he 
was compelled to silence. 

Wasmixeton Invinc was visited on the Jd 
inst., his 76th birth-day, by his neighbors, who 
greeted the venerable man with honors and 
congratulations. 

A «xvriemay of England of large fortune— 
worth £40,000—was indignant with his daugh- 
ter, an only child, for marrying against his 
wishes. He quarreled with her, disinherited 
her, and left the whole property to his attorney 
and other gentlemen. His attorney, Mr. War- 
ren, author of ‘Ten Thousand a Year,’ went 
to his colegates, got them to sign their claims 
| over to him, and then paid the whole £40,000) 
to the daughter. 

Fraskiix.—There now exists, says the His- 
torical Magazine, in the town of Franklin, 
Maas., the identical library that Dr. Franklin 
gave to it for adopting his name. He was 
asked to give a bell for the meeting-house ; he 
preferred to give a library, as a bell has more 
sound than sense. Most of the hundred or two 
books he gave are still preserved, and are 
among the best standard works in the English 
| language. 

Fatal Accipenr.—On the 11th inst., William 
McKlwee, of New London, l’a., was returning 
| from a neighbor's house, in Mill Creek Han- 
| dred, Del., with a load of potatoes in his wagon, 
| when the vehicle was upset and Mr. McKlwee 
| was killed by the whole load falling upon hin. 
The body and team were not discovered until 
the morning of the 13th. 
| Tur number of passengers brought down to 
| Panama, from San Francisco, by the regular 
| and opposition lines of steamers, the last trip, 
was nearly thirteen hundred. 

Reyrive THe Cayats.—The Ohio canals are to 

| be leased at public auction, on the 15th of 











« i, aud force France to jom him. 

Parliament was proceeding with its usual 
business, and no date had been fixed for the 
dissolution, although it was expected to take 
place before Easter. 

An Aastralian mail, with Mellourne dates of 
Feb. 15, was telegraphed. Imports were ex- 
omer dull, wood « r, and the production 
of gold increasing. 

No date had been fixed for the dissolution of 
Varliament. The candidates were flooding the 
country with addresses to their constituents, 
Lord Palmerston in his address, asserts that the 
simple question at issue is the merits of the 
government reform bill. 

The Times comments upon the remarkable 
omission in the address of Lord Palmerston, 
Lord John Russell, and Mr. Disraeli, upon the 
subject upon which the whole contest begun, 
that of the future reform bill, and says that 
the great popular cry has become a taunt and 
not a boast. 

At Queen Victoria’s levee, Senator Cling- 
man, of North Carolina, was presented by Mr. 
Daas. 

At the annual meeting of the Great Western 
(of Canada) Railroad Company, held in Lon- 
don, the directors report, declaring a dividend 
of three per cent. per annum, was adopted. 

Advices from Milan state, that the fol- 
lowing order of the day has been posted 
in the barracks in the town :—‘ Austrian 
soldiers, the Km calls you round his 
banners, to beat down, for the third time, the 
pride of Piedmont; to expel from their door 
those fanatics who destroy the tranquillity of 
Kurope. Advance against the esemies who 
have always fled before you. Remember the 
victories of 1848 and 1549—remember Nova- 
ra, where your foes were dispersed and anni- 
hilated. Let our watchword be, ‘Viva Im- 
peratore.’ Our rights for ever.’’ 

Latest.—The Vienna correspondent of the 
Times telegraphs as follows : 

“Vienna, Friday evening.—The long ex- 
pected crisis is at hand. A corps of fifty thou- 
sand men goes from this city to Italy to-mor- 
row, and on the following day another corps of 
sixty thousand men is to be assembled here. 
A reserve corps of seventy thousand men will 
be placed in Bohemia and Moravia. The re- 
serve of the army in Italy, and of the co’ 
about to leave the city, have been called in.” 

The government of Portagal has authorized 
the free admission of Indian corn. 

Liverroot, April &,—Cotton is depressel, and 
has slightly declined, in consequence of the 
war rumors. 

Breadstuffs, wheat, corn, Xc., dull. Beef 
aud pork firm. 





A New York restaurant which first intro 
duced female waiters, has been obliged to give 
them up, because, ‘first, the crinoline im- 
peded locomotion and occupied too much space, 
and second, because the young women had too 
many male cousins among their guests, to 
whom they gave too much attention; and 
sometimes forgot to give the right tickets, to 
the injury of the exchequer of the establish- 
ment.’’ 

Tur Crors.—We continue to hear from all 
sections, the most gratifying accounts of the 
growing grain, and, as yet, no complaint of 
injury from the various causes to which it is 
liable. From present indications, the harvest 
will be ten or twelve days earlier than usual, 
and an abundant one in Maryland.—Frederick 
kraminer. : 

Tux court milliner recently died in Lon- 
j don, leaving property worth $400,000, She 
| leaves most of it to charities ; for herself, she 
| directed that she should be buried in point 
\1 





ace. 
Tue Ohio Legislature have passed a law mak- 
ing ita misdemeanor to carry a pistol, bowie 


; at least,”’ observed M. Godard, ‘allow me | August next, to the highest bidder, for a term knife, dirk, or any other concealed weapon, 


' to put this cord around your body, so that rou 
may remain attached to the balloon.”’ 

** Be it so," said the madman, who appeared 
| to comprehend the utility of the precaution. 
! This done, furnished with his cond of safety, 
the madman commenced to climb among the 
ropes with the agility of a squirrel. He reached 
the balloon and placed himself astride the | 


f | Loudon, The comtract in one, the loaded pistol | semicircle, as he had said. Once there, he | 


rent the air with a shout of triumph, and drew | 


| of Rive years. 
A ccriovs work has just been published in 


| Paris, entitled Jex Baterd celebres (Celebrated 


Bastards), with a prefatory letter by Emile de 
Girardin, who himself belongs to the same 
class. 
Navicatiox on Lake Pepin is now open. The 
first boat from St. Paul arrived at La Crosse on 
| the Jist. 


| under the penalty of a fine not exceeding $200, 
| and imprisonment not more than thirty days 
| for the first offence; and $500 fine and im 
risonment for three months, or both, at the 
Sicretion of the court, for the second offence; 
| and in pursuance of the law, the Mayor of 
| Cincinnati has the police to arrest ami 
| bring before him all persons whom they shall 
find with concealed weapons. 


Tus Deseret Valley Tan thinks that between | 
four and five thousand persons will leave that } pe Whenever you see a gall with a whole 
Territory for the States and California, all of | iot of sweethearts, it’s an even chance if she 


— Aschy manifested muck uneasiness as Hector 


of the unfortunate man whose name was so, ness, his attached nurse, Helen Mauro, at 
pelufully families to him im his early child. | tended him with unwearied assiduity, for there 
hood, Hector accepted the invitation, and he | Was Do one now to exclade her from the castle. 
and his tutor were abont to accompany young At length young *' Lockhart of Craig Luce,”’ as 
Latimer to Devonshire, when letters arrived | he was etill styled, recovered his bodily bealth, 
from Lady Lilias realling Hector to the castle bat his mind was cone, apparently for ever; 
on account of bis father's (poor Archy's) dan. | he became a deoidet Iunatic, and it was deemed 
gerous fliness. Hector, sccustomed only to | Beoessary to remove him to an asylum for the 
cousalt his own wishes, was on the point of | insane, There, death, in a very few years, 
refusing to returm to Bootland, but the tutor «x- ended his mortal career; and Craig Luce Cas 
ercised his utmost powers of persuasion to induce | Ue passed into the possession of the heirs at 
him to go, and with s foreboding of evil which | law, the distant conpexions whom Lady Lilias 
be did not attempt to shake off, lector con. | had so much disliked, and to cxclude whom 
sented to revisit Craig Lace. she had concealed her knowledge of the un 
'. Asnived there, they found poor Archy at fortunate Jeasy's guilt, and had pretended, 
death's door. He did pot recognise Hector, | from the period of bis birth, to believe that her 
who was now a tall youth, about eighteen | child was legitimate. Strange to say, thongh 
very manly-looking, bat | aware that he was not her own gramdson, Lady 


wonderful. | husband. 


The worst human heart must cling to some | line wmewdere, and I draw ft at feathers.” 


quiet camestness summoned Sir William toeiga | his knife from his pocket. 
the act of marriage immediately uo to die on | 


“What are you going to do?’ asked M. | 


| few months. 
Pawn to the 22nd of February, it had been 
storming in Utah for three weeks. It was the 


the spot. Sir Wa. Vaget signed the contract. Godard, who feared that he might have an idea | severest Weather ever experienced. The snow 


| The next day the Bishop of Kiaussenbargh of ripping open the balloon. 

Was sent for, a divorce was legally prooured,| i T) make myself comfortalle forthwith.” 
jand a week afterward the marriage formally Uttering these words, the madman slowly cut 
| Completed im the castle of a neighboring noble- | 4)... cond of safety which M. (iodard had attached 
| man. The Count gave to his wife all her jewels, to his body. 

| horses, and carriages; amd some months after- With a single puff of wind to shake the bal- 
| ward Sir William I'aget bought from him one | loom, the miserable creatare must roll over 


| of his large possessions im Transylvania, where | p95 the abyss! M. Godard shut his eyes, in | 


| wp to the present time he lives happily with | orter not to see. The madman claps his hands ; 
{ Bie wit—Cveren, of daily Fritane, be cannot contain himself with delight. He 
| sara lady whose style of piety was more | spurs the balloon with bis hee!, as ff on hore 
' affected tham attractive, once took a friend to | back, to guide its flight. 

| task for wenring feathers. ‘Rat,’ said the} “Amd now,” yelled forth the madman, 
| trtend, “why are my feathers any more ob- | brandishing his knife, “we are going to 


muttered the of “ Mr, Latimer ;" and | Lilias had loved the boy, and hence arove her | jectionable than the brilliant artificial flowers | laugh. Ah, robber, you thought to make me 
anmusediy Heptor's resemblance to that unfor- | jealousy of his attachment to his nurse and her | in your own borinet!"’ 


“Oh,” replied the descend! Very well. It ts you who are going 
“Christians must draw a | to tamble down, in a moment, and quicker 
than that !”” 


censorions 


| storms in the neighborhood of the South Pass 
were terrific 

Tus Presbyterian Church, at Courtland, N. 
Y., has suspended one of its most respectable 
deacons, for attending the meetings of Henry 
Ward Keecher, Theodore Parker, and other 
* sensation"’ clergy men. 

Tux disease of Bishop Doane, of N. J., has 
assumed a d nature, and his recovery is 
very doubtful. His mind sometimes wanders, 
though his mental vigor does not seem to be 
much impaired. A number of his friends from 
various sections of the country are with him, 
and all manifest the deepest concern at his 
condition. 

Kaysas.—The official majority in favor of the 
calling of a State Constitutional Convention 
was 3,551 votes. Governor Medary has issu 
& proclamation, viding for the election 
delegates to the Constitutional Convention, to 
assemble at Wyandotte, in Jane next. There 
are indications of a warm contest. 








c . 
them apostates from the Mormon Charch, in a outs ed to any on em. One cools off and 


another cools off, and before she brings apy o@ 
‘em to the right weldin’ heat, the coa! is gone 
and the fire is out. Then she may blow and 
' blow till she’s tired she may blow up a dust, 
' but the deuce of a flame can she blow up agi, 
to save her soul alive. I never see a clever 
looking gall in danger of that, I don’t long 
whisper in her ear—You dear little critter, 
you, take care, you have too many irons i 
the fire, some on 'em will get stone cold, and 
| Yother omes will get burnt so, they'll be 2° 
| good in natur.—Sam Slick. 
| g@r On the first of April, 1>10, Napoleo® 
| married the Austrian Archduchess, Mars 
Louisa, on which occasion some of the wagei*® 


! 


| Parisians called him ‘‘ un possson d’ Avril,” 
| April-fish, or April-fool. The marriage, °C 
| tainly, was not a happy one, Bor were its pe- 
| litieal results what the great conqueror 

| anticipated. 
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The defence having got through 
the prosecution t forward 
evidence. Several witnesses testified to Mr. 


came up to Mr. Sickles, he tarned round al- 
Se eettanely I thought his manner self- 
; more than his speech indicated ; 
there was more excitement in the expression 
than the manner.”’ 

Of the curious ingidents of the trial were the 
following: Among the letters received by the 
counsel on either side, from various parts of 
the country, one was received from a female, 
6 herself, in (treek characters, Ulympia 
ae describing herself as “one of the 
order of frailty—one of the simple waiters for 
the ware of some masculine —_ handker- 
The letter is dated 


the following : 

“I'd have no wasps round my honey If 
my wife took a lover, | would lecture the 
woman. What's the use? I would kill the 
man then and there, I would kill him im doors 
or out. I would kill him as I would a snake. 
If she took another, I would send him after the 
first; and so on till one killed me.” 

The Judge said there was a letter on his 
desk, directed to one of the jurors, Mr. Wil- 
son, in care of the judge. It bore the New 
York post-mark. He supposed there was no 
objection to its being handed to the juror. 

Assent was given on both sides, and the let- 
ter was handed over. After a few —— 
letter was returned to the judge, 
the counsel—This letter is handed back by the 
juror. He knows nothing about it or the wri- 
ter. It proceeds from the Very worst motives. 
Is is an impertinent, improper, and unwar- 
ranted interference with the courts of justice. 

The letter was banded down and examined 
by counsel. Mr. Brady remarked that the 
manuscript was similar to that of the anony- 
mous letter to Mr. Sickles. Both letters were 
examined together, and the counsel agreed as 
to the similarity of the handwriting in both 
letters. 

Judge.—It is a matter of extreme regret that 
the author of that letter cannot be known, 

The letter was kept secret among the coun- 
sel, but it was understood, among other thing», 
to convey slanderous assertions against Mr. 
Sickles and some of his counsel. 

After some time spent in examining the let- 
ter, the Judge said he supposed the best course 
would be to put it in custody of the District 
Attorney; but for the injurious remarks 
against gentlemen whose names are often be- 
fore the public, he would have directed it to be 
filed. An attempt will be made to ascertain 
and punish the author of the letter, 

A cipher letter, which was found in Mr. 
Key's pocket, was deciphered by an expert, and 
attempted to be given in evidence, but the 
Judge ruled that it could not be done, as re- 
butting evidence only was in order. The coun- 
se! on both sides are to preserve strict secresy 
as to the contents or character of this cipher 
letter. 

[The letter is written in a sort of cipher, 
which consists in the substitution of one let- 
ter for another—Y for A, for instance. It is 
supposed to be a letter from Mrs. Sickles to Mr. 
Key. The defence, it ia said, do not wish to 
have it made public, in order to prevent any 
further shame to Mrs, Sickles, and it may be 
because it may show that Mr. Key was as much 
the tempted as the tempter. ] 

On the 22nd, Mr. Carlisle informed the Court 
that the prosecution had submitted to the 
counsel for the defence an offer of evidence, 
aud were waiting for the result of their exami- 
nation. 

{It is surmised that the offer of evidence was 
connected with the inquiry into Mr. Sickles’ 
own conduct, and particularly into the matter 
of alleged visits with a lady to Barnum's Hotel, 
Baltimore. It is said that a lady registered as 
* Mrs. Sickles,”’ stayed there with him, when 
the real Mrs. Sickles was in Washington. 
The proprietors of the hotel were in Court. 
Messrs. Brady, (iraham, and Ould stepped up 
to the Bench, and, in a low tone of voice, dis 
cussed the matter with the Judge, evidently 
submitting the matter to his decision. Autho- 
rities were submitted on both sides, and some 
time was spent by the Judge in consulting 
them, after which the Judge said—For obvious 


their case, feet wide, about the house No, 14, Irving Place, 
rebutting 


t calmness after the killing of 
for instance, said :—* When | 
} 


tiuely, the fore 


| seen, A crowd 
| mancame out, 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, APRIL 


A Mverery.—There is agrass-plot, four or five 


on the corner of Fifteenth street, New York. 
On Taeslay afternoon, the children who were 
at play in the street, were startled to see, on 
this grass, a brown paper parcel, torn h 
to disclose human fingers, and the back of a 
The finger nails were fully halfan inch 
long. Under the nails the flesh was slightly 
discolored, but not so much as is usual in 
natural death. The fingers were long aud 
and clenched, the two smaller ones 
middle fingers hooked. 
The thamb was covered with a but 
enough of the back of the hand arm was 
visible to show that it was the arm of a woman, 
and very much attenuated. It seemed to have 
been eens about midway between the el- 
bow the wrist. There was no blood to be 
about it; a wai 
it up, with another piece o 
, said it was hot worth looking at, and cal 
Elise man, who had a calico parcel under 
his to take it away. He took it, and 
walled 2o08 Irving Place to Fourteenth street, 
thence eastward. There appeared to be no 
special reason why the calico-parcel man 
should take it away. 
ae vyey en the ease with which a body 
might be disposed of, by cutting it up, and 
distributing it in parcels wherever it might 
be convenient to throw them away.— New York 
Tribune. 

Pres tove wy Harti.—Mr. James R. Redpath 
has recently been on a visit to Hayti, and is 
writing a series of articles for the New York 
Tri which gives a most unfavorable ac- 
count of the morals and the condition of the 
people of that country. Mr. Redpath’s ac- 
count of the low state of morals is truly de 

«. He says marriage is almost unknown. 
he woman who lives in the house with the 
man is regarded as his wife, but each man who 
can afford it, is expected to support several 
concubines. And this promi inte 
degrades neither the man nor woman in the 
estimation of society. ILlndeed, the mother 
first gives her consent before the daughter as- 
sumes the relation of concubine. The corres- 
pondent says the doctrine of free-love, as ap- 
iteable to the present condition of society, 
had free soope there for many years, and a 
more utterly demoralizing system, or one bet- 
ter adapted to drive out ail the purity there 
is from the earth, can scarcely be conceived of. 
There are some indications of improvements, 
most of those who have had their education in 
Kurope having returned with more correct ideas 
of the marriage relation. 





A Femace Rosivson Cavsoxr.—The Chicago 
Tlerald has a long account of a young lady 
who was cast away in an uninhabited isle in 
Lake Saperior, while going from Cleveland, 
Ohio, to Gireen Bay, Lake Michigan, and who 
continued to reside for three years upon that 
island, living off the stores which she got from 
the wreck, and ing herself from the 
cold by cutting wood, probably with her seis- 
sors, which she saved. The story is a very in- 
teresting one; the only thing which puzzles is, 
whether the storm blew the vessel over, through, 
or under the Sau!t Canal, on the St. Mary's, so 
as to get into Lake Superior. The New York 
Times, we see, has the same narrative, and 
thinks the story ‘is not improbable."’ A bark 
jamping a canal is certainly a curious feat, if 
not an improbable one. 





Faom Cauronsia.—The bill to divide the | 
State of California has passed the house. | 

The House has also passed a bill calling a | 
Convention of Delegates from California, (re. | 
gon, Washington, and Arizona, to consider a 
plan for the construction of a l’acific railroad. 

Business was dull at San Francisco, aud the 
markets unchanged. 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
Correcrep yor Tae Satcnpay Kvasine Power, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No, 39 South Third Street. 


The following were the closing quotations for Stooks 
on Saturday ast, The market closing steady. 
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Tw Sovacs or Tae Nita. — Another Expedition. 
—A letter an See states that a fresh 
expedition a nized for discovering 
the source of the Nile. The expelition is con- 
ducted by M. Miani, a Venitian, who has in- 
habited Cairo for the last ten years. 
member of the (ieographical So 
and the author of a map of the 
= He has carefully stadied the 

nulties attending this perilous 
Miani is capplied with s 
and his esoort isto be 
with him a quamtity of 

















PHILADELP 

BREADSTUPF 
the week was 
firmer, although. 
rates current af 
9000 bbls at 
for extra, and 96,44¢ 
cluding 500 
have been to a fair 
as in quality. Rye Flour 
dall, and the former is 
bbls at $4,1299@4,25. 
brought $3.87); 500 bbls 
1000 bbis amd 50 pumcheons de om fue: 

20,000 hs Buckwheat Meal sold at $1,50 B® 

GRAIN—The market has been 
with Wheat during the past wee s 
by railroad and water hea canal. There bas been 
a fair inquiry, but prices have b> ed quot. 
able change, although for prime lots have, 
in some instances, 
better prices, Sales of 13,000 bus Penna 
Western in lots at $1,50(@1,58 for fair and choles 
red, and $1,55@@1,65 for white, including several 
lot» of choice Kentucky at our highest rates. Rye 
is im better demand; 4000 bur Penna sold at 85@ 
STe. Corn was dull early in the week, and prices 
fell off le PB bus, but since, thie decline has been 
recovered. Sales of 2600 bus yellow at S6(@8Te, 
chiefly at the Initter figure, afloat, including some 
at Ste; damaged lots at 74(@Abe, and | bus 
mixed red and yellow at S5je; 500 bus inferior 
white soll at 78e; 800 bus prime do on private 
terms, and some damaged and inferior at 800. 
Oats are dull and lower, 8000 bus Southern and 
Penna sold at 50(@@53c. Barley is dull; a sale of 
Penna at 65¢, and New York at R@c. Malt ranges 
from 050 to $1, as in quality. 

PROVISIONS—Supplies of all kinds have 
come forward very slowly since Friday last, and 
there ha« been a firmer feeling in the market gene- 
rally. Sales of Mess Pork at $18,560@ 18,63, and 
Prime at $15,25, on time. City packed Mess 
Beef sells in a small way for ship's stores at $15, 50; 
50 bbis Western do sold at $14. A sale of Beef 
Hams at $14,50. Bacon—There has been very 
little inquiry this week, and prices have under- 
Fone no change. Sales of 120 casks, in lots, at 

0) @12je for plain and fancy canvassed Hama: 
ic for Rides; ps A th, 60 days, for 
Shoulders. Green Salted Meats have met a fair 
inquiry, but the offerings are light, and es 
continue as last quoted Sales of Hams in phente, 
at 10; (@10jc; do im salt, at ¥p(@Vjo, Rides at 
84 (@9jfo; and Shoulders at 6)(@4joc, 60 to 00 days 
Lard isin better demand. Sales of 500 tierces 
and barrels at 11 ](@12e cash, and small lots of 
kegs at 123@ 130 PM, cash and 60 days, But- 
ter—Solid packed is very dull, and islower. Sales 
of 100 kegs at 10e PH. For Roll there is a fair 
inquiry, and it i* selling freely, on arrival, at 
19(@ 250 @ Ib, asin quality. Cheese is selling at 
10je, and Egge at 13(@lte 

COTTON —The market is exceedingly quiet, 
there being no «peculative demand and the manu 
facturers purchasing cautiously. The Kuropean 
advices, although generally unfavorable, have not 
had a particle of effect upon prices. Sales of 980 
bales, chiefly Uplands, at 12jc¢ for low middlings 
up to 13tc HM, cash, for widdling fair quality, 
including some samples at 12}c(@12j, and inferior 
at Iije. 

BARK.-The receipts and stocks of Qaercitron 
Bark are light, and the demand for it har been 
good, sales of 50 hhds Nol at $33 FF ton, at 
which rate holders are firm. In Tanners’ Bark no 
change. Spanish Oak is worth $14(@ 16, and Chest 
nut f1 1(@12 ® cord 

COAL—The market continues in a very unset- 
tled and unsatisfactory condition. Sales of 
Schuylkill White Ask at $5,15(@5,25, and Red 
Ash at $4,25(@3,45 J ton, free on board at Rich 
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mond. A small sale of Bituminous Coal at 14jeo 
e bush 
COFFEE — The stock of Rio in fret hand, whieh | 


was exhausted at the close of last week, has been | 


increased by the arrival of 7000 bage. Two in 


voices 4072 bags Laguayra, have also arrived thir | 


week. The demand is moderate and prices firm 


Sales of 2000 bage at Lige for fair and prime | 





| 
| 
| 


iL. J. 


“ “ eo om an 
reasons, the Court will do no more than merely “5 coupon "Tanltd} 1044 | stock quality, 2000 bags musty at 10je, 2000 bags La j 
& inior t pt, 0 t tot 4) lile . de jot of & m , : | 
tate its opinion on this point, and that opinion Ppylag pe of . = wat | Cam By oft Ot) guayra at I jc, and a lot of St. Domingo at 104¢ 
is, that this evidence is not admissible. | “5 — 844) prot bonds ise “7 +h, on time 
A painfal scene occurred at the time of the Piste 6 oe ot —- %8 ro \ Readies Et Rs Waited FEATHERS are very dull, good Western vell in 
adjournment. Mr. Hart, who has been unre- | 4)i"gy Cutys prot 7 prot bonds "70 yy | lots at 46(a dic 
mitting in acts of kindness to Mr. Sickles since | “ Gounty “= = | morte a FRUIT—Dried Fruit comes forward slowly, 
the melancholy occurrence, and who has been | penn 6 — R . bt iecnil A a4 | and meets a very limited inquiry Sales of Dried 
vonstantly by his side, comforting and sus-| (3 (; Coupon Boh) Lehigh Vaiey RR | Apples at 94(@%c, and Peaches at 8(@ 100 for un 
‘ . . « 2) « “i ¢ ‘ 4 uJ ‘ 
taining him, was forced to leave for New York | Tenn ¢ pager vy b= Sets ore : ny | pered quarters and halves, and l4(q@ ideo for pared 
this afternoon, On taking leave, both exhibit- * eoupon — = Phi ow & Bat - ed e any prime, which pa om are 
od deep emotion—Mr. Sicklea almost fainting f° ese = wm @ [ite oo ee 
‘ E | Missouri 6 ‘ 6 pr ct joan "6 7 $5 to $4, ae in quality 
in the dock. wie ome — eee se wt oe HEMP is un , nged, and no sales have been 
TN: I Care oe @ q Tio am § ud is changed, «i no os ly eenre 
Au act of reconciliation between the counsel | Pipi Pee oth = Wilms he mee wi ported. It is a aened ; 
took place in Court about the same time. Mr. feseee State i? we af let mort o HIDES are in good demand. An import of 
Stanton came up to Mr. Ould and made an | “*: 08", $14 92 | atook 4 9) | 5000 Pernambuco and two imports of Laguayra 
apology for any harsh remarks he had made | N Y Cit SEs... i, se vee , *) © | and Porto Cabello have been disposed of at Ive 
use of in the progress of the case. Mr. Ould | was tt tee goed scatcecaaate saa eo | , 6 mos, for the former, and 23(q24ge for the 
frankly accepted the apology, and expressed | North America 142 | preferred 10 prot 5 latter 
his pleasure at the restoration of amicable re- Pos — ol ae ew HOPS are in limited request. Sales of new 
lations. Commercia | @ pret joan 6 66 | Eastern and Western at 12(@18e¢ PM, as in que 
It is also currently rumored that the jury | Negherty, $, H y was ae. aT lity 
made up their minds a week ago; and this may Southwark ra | 6 pret ioan ” IKON —The market for Pig Metal has been ra 
account for the weakness of the rebutting tes- P Township i |Micehi KR # 6% | ther dall, but there appears no disposition on the 
. K t oe | Hareaed Lan KK < 
tunony, and also for the unanimous disposi- Girard 5 | stonk m | een = ry > wich hg ‘Met, $2 ‘or X 2 
tion to dispense with the summing-up speeches, | Wertern - % 1 bonds 49 #6 | tons at $24 GA ton, 6 mos, for No 3 for No 
On Saturday, Ex Senator Brodhest, of Penn- fren & Mee f) 8 } +, Ropuy eI RR a) and $21,50@@m22 ¥ ton for No 3 Reoteh Pig Tron 
sylvania, delivered his testimony. He was at | [radesman’s at > | Long Inand RR has declined to $26(4 26,50 % ton. Blcwms are 
Tadge Black’ h Mr. 8 . ‘ j City a °@ ston ’ unchanged. A sale of Wire Billets at $90 P ton 
h * ac +n w i r. Sickles came in after | Conse idation » wie 7 ly pone . + 6 mos. 2000 tons old Railroad Bars sold in a neigh 
» 1 ° » as = ** Wy ans e monweat 22) sit | Bearie sto ° = nea 1 - ’ 
ue Omivide e said We were seated ( ore ‘Exohange “> | Hudson Kiver KR Sih | boring market Inst week at about $54,50 F bon 
bat for & moment or two when Mr. Sickles | Germantown i w UN Y Centra “ 8 6 mos lrices of Bar and Boiler Iron are un 
came ig; after ghaking hands with him, I in- | pittqburs, Pitteh’s 8 — | elas ay | changed 
‘achance oe “ lino - ey; - . 
trodnced him to Mr. Haldeman, who is editor Kentucky Ky. iv | Michigan Southern 124 | LEAD—There has been more doing, Sales of 
of the Democratic paper at Harrisburg, a few | pecthers bs . il ; CAN al AN +7 wa ANT | 1200 pige Spanish on private terms, and 271 pigs 
words passed between Mr. Haideman and Mr. protein “ 14 : Sen’ Navé er ct Virginia at fe 7 ™, cach 
Sickles on the subject of Pennsylvania poli- | Union, Nash, Teon nm 1. ! _ e 74 74 LEATHEK—Irime qualities of Spanish Sole and 
tics—but very few; which commenced the con- | \ 7) do ey ; ’ Slaughte © source d much ted 
: ‘ | Gas laght 48 - | stock “4 |} Slaughter ar ar and much wante 
Versation I cannot tell; I called Mr. Sickles’ | Com 4 RK ibauk preferred . , LUMBER—The demand continues to increase 
attention to some mud on his boots, and re Weaabingtes Gas " voutépret ty ow | for all deseriptions, Among the sales we notice 
marked that he was unfortunate in crossing the | | Lacht Co zt} serip & zm j some White Pine Shipping Boards at $14(a 14 50 
Street; he said he was, and would take it off. {nigh Sine | ea Mcer}s Coges 4 wri = | Boe thern Yellow Vine Sap Boards at $15(a 16 
He then left the roow, but returned, when we | ier Grenada * 41 ches & De. 4! 4 miloek ” $7509 th $1's0Ga Joist se fa 
¢ 3 “sw? A Y America Ins'neoe 14 | bonds 77 M feet athe are worth 150(42, ane "whet« 
a . “ " . — or ~ was Nj ‘bertien (ie » 2 it pion 3: 4 | g6(u7 | M feet for 4 and 44 feet 
10 Mr. ‘ ‘ “ Bouts bene 374 . 
services .- page ® he t nae ne ‘We id RR ees — 65 | Suak Tidewater ‘ MULASSES—The market is quiet, and prices 
z 0 ' agts . e Bonds o! — | bonds lee 7 | steady Sales of 600 uhd« and bbls Cuba Musee 
thanked us. | asked was it a bailable offense ; vade at 204@3le. Clayed at 256426 ad New 
he said he did not know; but that if all the | ote a 
: a | Orieans at 40fa4le. 4 mos 
facts w@e known, it would be. He then add BANK NOTE LIST. : 
, : ’ . ad SEEDS—Cioverseed is dull, and the sales have 
ans For God knows I woula be justified,’ or Corgectep pox Tux Satvxpay Evenise Poet, been only in a emall way, at $5(5,25 B 64 he 
| could not help it,’ which expression be BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, Simothy and Plagsced are very quiet. She former 
used, | cannot now remember. Ly this time N ) South Third St is worth $2(4 2,25, and the latter $1,72(41,75 J 
Mr. Gillette came in, and I think Mr. Butter- | a treet. : bushel 
Worth also: some one asked whether hey was Philadelphia, April 2%, 1859. UGAK—The market has been very dall since 
dead; Mr. Butterworth said yes; Ico not re PenssvYLVAasia Groraia our last weekly report Supplies have been cou 
collect who asked that. Mr. Sickies then mut- Solv bks par to 4-10 i Solvent bank« s dis g forward more freely, tvs f which will g 
tered something about there being one wretch Kelelgetes 410 dis Sorta CAROLINA “" tore, as buyers and sellere are romewhat 
lesz in the worl 1, and seemed considerably ex New Jensey Solv bk« § dis | apart in their view Sales of 906 bhds Cubs 
cited.”’ . Solv bke par to 3 dis ALABAMA Porto | and New Orieans at 64@7]}e FF Ih, on 
bach side then offered the instractions which DeLawanr Solv bke Ito Sd time, and 2.000 lage Brazil, at 7) By auctior 
it wished given to the jary—and proceeded to | Solv bks — par to ¢ dis Mississirr WO Dhds and 306 Sale Cubs sere a6 SGD! 
argue ther respective points at considerable Manylasp All bke uncertain “PIKITs—— le Brandy and Gin very little mov 
length ii ' Baltimore i; dv LOUistasa ment, and no change to notice in prices ales 
Soly bke 4 to} dis solv bks 2 aie of Portland and Boston Kum at 36(4 38 Whir 
#4& There is nothing more Guiversally com- New Yous Gwe 4 7 i nto | ory | pone ‘Ok ey ie, 
Solv bks par to 4 dis | Solv bhe Idis of Pennsylvar 254(4 26, Ohio do at 2 
tiended than a fine day; the reason is, that ous pees a ’ , = - Molson of 26, fou 26 je. bbd: at 254 pth Al 2 at 
People can commend it without envy.—-shen- | Solv bke + dis Solw bke« Ddis 244245 
me. New Hampsaink Isviama TALLOW | aree, and City Rendered i* in 
= , Solv bk» diz, State bank }dis moderate request at 1086 P Mm, cash Counter 
w@~ Wuar Ack Barus wim lr.—As w grow Veauont . Tucizors. mimands 10) (gy lOge 
older, itis with hearts as with heads of hair Solv bie i die Roly bk- ig dis LOBACCO The demand continuss fair for both 
for one that we find real, there are nine that Consgcticur Missoc ns Leaf and Menutactured at previous rates ‘ uba 
’ &. S die PPM Zita. Kentucky 646415, do Mayeville 24 
are false '—~ Punch Solv bie i du Boly bks 3d i ) ie May j 
unch, : Massacauserrs Tewsrssee uit Maryland 6fally irginia 5(@17. Penna 
New hopes may bloom, and days may come Bolv bks i du Old banks Zdis Seed Leaf 7(@16, Comnectiout Beed Leaf 75/42 
Of milder, cal ; Kaove Iscano MicuiGas Manufac 1 129(a 30, Ladies Twist wa Ca 
B Mder, calmer beam Soiv bks« t dis | Solv bks 1g die vendish No 1 35440 do Nos 2and 3, 22/450 
at, there's wothing half co sweet in life Vireimia ! Wiscossi« Common e ™ 12g(@l* 
As love's young dream —Moorr. Solv bke § to } dis | Solv bis 1g duu WOOL There is quite a lali in the market, thy 
Dist. or Cotumaia j Texas manufacturers generally being well supplied both 


F® The best actions we never re ompense, 
and the worst are seldom chastised. 
P®™ Aflectation of wisdom often 


preveats 
One from Lecoming wise 


Bolv bks j dis 


Commercial and Ag 


ricultura! bank, 


Norra Camoutna 


Solv bke to 1 dis! Galveston 
; Canada 
Solv bks 


concession in prices has been acceded to 
10 dis | clip will commence to come forward in four or five 

weeks should the weather continue favorable 
1 dig , of 40,000 Me from 37jc up to 59e, cash 


bere and at the Fastward, and in Cobsequener some 
The new 


Dales 


| for particulars, to 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST | 


May be obtained weekly at the Pericdios! Depots of 
DEXTER 4 BROTHER, Now 14 & 16 Ans M,N ¥ | 
ROSS A TOURERY, No. 181 Neseae #t., N.Y 

MENRY TAYLOR, Baltimore, Md i 
BURNEAM, FRDEREEN & CO, Boston, Mace 
BAPPORD & PARK, Nermioh, Coan. 


HUNT & MINER, 
SW PRASKA CO, oS Oth Mt, Cinerenats, 0, | 
MeNALLV 4&2 O0., 78 Bt, Chreage, Di. 


A. GUNTER, No. 99 B.. Lowievilie, Ky 
HAGAN & BROTHER, Nashville, Tens 


| deaters generally throughout the United 
it for sate. 
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A DUTY. 
Preservation of hesith te a duty we owe not 
ourselves, bub also t@ those whe may 
us, te those with whom we may 


— 


| 


us ives oF azote With a due 
for this, ted with Dyspep 
Debility, of the Stomach 


will Gad @ never-feiling re. 
GERMAN BITTERS, 


or dealer in me 
Goetnes, oh tb conte par eo 4 


DR. WISTAR’S BALSAM OF WILD CHERRY 
called a “wonder of medical 
Tt cures coughs, and colds +n stanter 

{i soothes the irritated parts; it heals the inflam 
mation; amd even consumption itself yields to its 
magic influence 

7" Buy none unless it has the written signa 
tare of /) Huts’ om the wrapper 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 

The sonal of Beef Cattle ducing the past week 
amo to about 1100 bead, and prices about 
the same as last week The follows lots were 
sold at Martins Avenue Drove Y — 13 head 
G Hiteh, Berks eo, men ; 15 J Kaufmann, 
Lancaster co, 10)(@11}; 12 J P Taylor, Mittin co, 
+p ig 18 W Fuller, Westmore eo, 1Op@ily 
v Benston, Delaware co, 9@10, 12 Ullman & 
Co, Montgomery co, 9@9)}; 24 Baldwin, Chester 
oo, V@I1j. Sheep—5000 sold at 6@Tjo HP B, 
gross 

The following sales of Beef Cattle were made at 
the Bull's Head Drove Yard —5 bead Dr. Hop 
kine, Md, ay , 70 Seldomridge & Bro, 
coaster co, 107@12}; 6B Hood, Chester oo, 1@ 
yy 6 W Mount, by MeCall, do, 11@12; 5T Hoot 
& Cochran, Va, HO a ¥ Browa & Kaode, Ind, 

rk, Pa, 10@11 


10)@ilj, 12 K 
MARRIAGES, 


O79" Marriage notices must always be accom. 
panied by « responsible name. 








. 


On the 19th of March, by the Rev. Ro Street 
Mr. Geonen HWantinas, formerly of New York 
city, to Mise Sanaw Anoetine Rien, of Irving 
Piace, New Jersey 

In Manayunk, on the 17th instant, b 
A. Culver, Mr. Joun Mitton, of Nor 
Mre Maneanet Kran, of Manayunk 

On the Iith instant, by the Rev Newton Heston 
Mr Jouw 8. Vaspranurr, of Bucks county, Va 
to Miss Evizanera BE Hannis, of this city 

On the 12th instant, by the Rev. And. Manship, 
Mr. James M. Taos, to Mies Mania  Woorny, | 
both of this city 

On the 4th instant, by the Rev Joe H Ken 
nard, Mr. Wittiam Taomas, to Mies Ane Mania | 
Lewis, both of Chester county, Pa | 

On the 17th instant, by the Rev. Geo. Chandler, 
Mr. Eowaun N. Koun, to Mies Avetaa T Rice | 

On the 15th instant, by the Rev Dr. Blackwood, 
Mr James Tavion, to Miss Many A. Moreen 
WELL, both of this city 

On the I4th of Vet. by the Rev. John Chambers, 
Mr. Caanias W. Onexie, to Miss Many? Baaw, 
of thiv city 

On the 10th instant, by the Rev. W. T. Bunker, } 
Mr. Aquita H. Crare, of this city, to Miss Cuama 
C. Ramno, of Upper Darby, Del county 


DEATHS. 


the Rev 
stown, to 








OY" Notices of Deaths must always be acoom | 
panied by a responmble name | 


On the 7th instant, on his farm, near Mercer 
Mercer county, Pa, Rev Joserm Baska, in his | 
53d year | 

On the 17th instant, Geonan Hava, aged 45 

On the 1¥th instant, Mice Evizasera Frowens 
aged 22 years 

On the Ikth instant, Caraanine, wife of Thos | 
Vindaser, aged 51 yours 

On the 1¥th instant 
aged 46 years 

On the 18th instant, Bniza 
Kirby, aged 20 yours 


Mrs Manrua 


Youstom, | 


Bh wife of Paul J 


On the 19th instant, Mrs. Mancaner J Keo 
aged 20 years 
(mn the 15th instant, Mre Caruanine © | Tow 


son, aged 64 years 
On the 17th instant, Exizanera, wife of Thos. B 
Johnson, aged 26 years 


On the 18th instant, Sanad McOnntsey, aged | 
M4 yeare | 
On the Ith instant, James Po Cretce, EBaq 
aged 54 years | 
On the 16th instant, Mr Josera Horwes, aged } 
29 years | 
Un the ¥th instant, Tuomas Lawnencn, aged 


57 years 
On the Lith inetant 


Stiles, aged 57 years 


hiizanern, wile of llenry 


| 





THE NEW COLORS. | 


LEVY & CO., 


Havre Reve 


ORGAN DIES, 


Printed in the New Color, 
VIOLET THE AL 


PRICK 4t CENTS PER VARD, 


ved a Case of 
} 


0 | ’-&. 


“OO AND sll CHESTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA, 


52.000 


HONOKMA- 
\gents, L 


rpuk 


RAR: 
LE r 


Ltsin 


ea! or ‘Traveling, wanted in every lown ond 
County in the Unson, to engage in the sale of New 
Articles (Patent) of Utility Beauty and Novelty 


lemanded in every family office, store and manu 


factory, affordir yg large pr yfite avd quick wale. Ne 


bumbug or medicine and t bonus for patent 
right Books of description, terme reference 
and notices mailed om application with three 
ent stamy, to WILEUK -MITH ACU 

ap dO St 36 South Third street. Phila I’a 


Vis, 
beard 
of moustache of hair to grow lusuriant!y witht 


\ THISKERS IN SIX WEEKS, 


My magical Gnguent will for the 


that time, without ain of injuring the akin 
1 e $i Sent t ny address by mail free 
k & GRAHAM 
it No 109 Nassau St. New York 


(OLD—F ull instructions by which any per 

J eon can master the art of Ventriloquiem ina 
few hours Rent to any person for 10 cents Ad 
lress J. Fo JAGGERS. Calhoun, Liinos it 


GENTS WANTED—65 to 610 per day 
L\ profit.All may apply Send a red stamp, 
DR. BARL 


feb 263m 120 Freoklin &., NY 


30, 1859, 
RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty-five cents o lime for the fret insertion. 

Thirty cents a line for each subsequent insertion. 

Double Column Advertisoments—Ove dollar 6 
lime for every insertion. 

U7” Payment is required im advance 





CARRIAGES 
OF THE MANUFACTURE oF 
WILLIAM D, ROGERS, 
REPOSITORY. 


10008 AND 1011 CHESTNUT sTRERT, 
PHILADELPHIA 


Marvractoar, 
N. W. corner of Sixth and Master Sts 
apse uf 
CHEAP WATONES, 
4EWELAY AND SILVER 
WARK, 
Gold Hunter Levers, 18 ka. case, ‘or g40 
Gold pen face Levers, 18 ka. case, full jeweled 30 
Silver Humting Levers, full jeweled 
Silver face Levers, full jeweled M4 
Silver Lepines, open face ’ 
Gold vest or neck Chains ve 
Levi Brown's celebrated Gold Pens from 61 to 4 
We oan send, by marl, Watches or Jewelry to 
any part of the United States with perfect safety 
All ceders thust be accompanied olin the each 
No goods sent unless the money le fret received, 
Vall or address LEWIS LADOMUS 4 0O., 
BOB Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 
PS All Watches warranted to keep good time. 
apJo.tr 


RHODES 
SUPER- 
PHOSPHATE. 
IN BARRELS OR BAGS. $45 PER TON 


MANUFACTURED BY 


B. M. RHODES & CO., 
OFMICK, 88 SOUTH STREET, 


ae ee 


BOWLY'S WHARF, BALTIMORE, MD. 
SOLK AGKNT, 
Ss. J. CHRISTIAN, 


Nos 848 North WATER Street, and 148 North 
WHAKVEs, PHILADELPHIA, PA ap At 


A RARE CHANCE 
FOR MEN WANTING EMPLOYMENT! |! 
Just Published, and Ready fir Canvassers, a New 
and Beautiful M 1/7’, entitled 


OUR REPUBLIE, 


Finbracing a Counter Map of the 
STATES, from the Atlantic to the Pacifo, and ex 
tending southward to include MEXICO, CENTRAL 
AMERICA, the WEST INDIA ISLANDS, and 


| aleo the various routes aorom: the Isthmeas; with a 


small Vounty Map of the United Mates as it was 
in 1812—a Pian of the World on Meroator's Pro 
jection and a neat Map of Central Kurope  Bire 
of the entire Map, § feet Linch, by 4 feet 4 inches 
Liberal terms made to Canvassers, and sections 
set off for their exclusive oo Upano y 
Send for a Clrealar with full particulars, to 
ENSIGN, BRIDGMAN & FANNING 
apso-st 156 William St, New York 


AE HUNDRED SONGS OF IRE. 
( LAND Music and Words = Price, 50 ets 
Published by OLIVER DITSON 4200 Boston 


TO DEALERS IN OIL CLOTHS. 


The having superior facilities for 
manufaetaring FLOOR TALE, STAIN and 
CAKRKIAGK OLL CLOTHS, in now prepared to 
offer great inducements tu buyers from all parte of 
the country A large stock always on hand 
Warehoure S80 Arch Street, Philadelphia 

THOMAS POTTER, Manufacturer 

N Bf — Orders from all parts of the country soll 
cited, and great care taken ju Gilling them 

ap at 


Subscriber 


TO INVENTORS AND PATENTEES 


ELLIOT & PATTEN procure AMEMICAN 


and FOREIGN PATENTS, aol attend te all bu 

inest pertaining thereto j irees rewarding 
the nowslty i patentahiliy of tnventionsa an 
swered without chase Agency oppowte main 
entrance, Patent Other, Washington, District of 
Columbia feb ld eowtl 


Gis MARKET STREET, 

J. LADOMUS 

hand « large assortment of the 
ENGLISH and SWi 


Ila» constantly on 
AMEKICAN 


celebrated 


WATCHES, warranted securatye time keeper 
which he ie welling lower than eer offered, Whole 
pale and Ketail, also, Jewelry and Iver and Mi 
ver plated Ware of every atyl Orders went to 
| any part of the United Mtate 
No Gin MAKKET SI. Cor Decatur 
meb2s6 mt 
. ‘ 
$2,000 A YEAR 
AN) PEMLSON (Lady of Gentleman ) inthe Co 
ted Stat porsessing &# emall capitel of from §4 
ty $7 can enter inte an easy and respectable buy 
ness, by which from @5 to §10 per vaY cam pe 
ME ALIABL bor particulate addre with wlamy 
ACTON & 00 
orf 40 North Siath St, Phileda 


! ' 
inany 


SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 
water echghe 7 themout and 
(+ AUENED 


mnr2t-vt tN Peace Dale, KH. | 


EMPLOYMENT 
$450 A MONTH oF ALT EXPENSE 
PAID —AN AGENT Is WANTED in every 
I 


Jown aud County iat ed Plates, ty eng . 
trey tal and ©a burine y wh ho the 
shove profits may be certainly realized Portur 
ther particua address DK Jo HEbNKY WA 
Nhl (ORNER OF LhGOoME ANI) MERCER 
reheERI NEW YORK CITY ap? 
_ AGENTS WASTED To eet 
5.000 four new inves ne Agent« have 
Made over $2. 000 on on better than all other 
ar agence see four stamps and get 0 
mget of particulars, gre! 
; febS 15t EPHEAIM EROWN Lowell Mace 
F YOU ARE BALD, aod wich «good head | 
of HAIR. FYErRKOW MOUSTACHE of 
WHISKERS grown quickly r the color of your 
hair changed tnciose four stam). to Prof. BIRD 
BALL, New York P.O. and receive his valuable 


| book, containing fall instructions to secomplish , 


ap2s. st 


these ubjects 





er Us 


THR ATLANTIC: MONTHLY 
FOR MAY. 


THE MINISTER'S WOOENG. 
BY HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. 


This serial, begun ia the pember 
the Artantic, has been 
favor, and bide tilr to become 

gifted novelist. Her 









of the 





tls 


continued 
THE PROFESSOR AT THR MBRAMPARY TABLE 
meee , 


THE AUTOCRAT... » 
Few living writers have eo largu of sv vasious 


Iateller teat 
ea, maton ements 
‘ 


read. 
The pages of the Ariantie and 
pone ere sterenty pod, 
Taans.—Three Dollars par annum, of tweat 
conte @ number. U ron the reel of the pe 
part of the U Btates. Baber riptions 
San Sain SU aires Se ef any subsequent 
number 
The of the ATLANTIC bs 36 conte s 


OCLves.—For Ten Dollars the Publishers wilt 
send Bve copies of the ATLANTIC for ome year 
the subseribers to pay their own postage. . 

Pagrace, 2 hers, and Mostmagters will 
colve t work for Two Dollars a year * 
. eno ve by Newrmen wit! obtain the terme 
yt a » &¢., upan application to the 
Publishers, 


PHILLIPS, SAMPSON & COMPANT, 
13 Winter Strest, 





dames m+ —<0e 


( ant \B Onl 


? Sern 
, 38 
«~PHILADE HIA, 


This ARM and HAND @ perfect 
of nature that the weneer’s eat be quite 
pon nt the elbow, wrist, fingers and them 
are moved by elastiy tendovs, ead 
rendered neeful to the stmeost eaten. 

TUK PATENT LBRO has been in use 12 years, 
anid the inventor has received (ore? all com 
Afty mort honorary awards from dictingained 
scientific societies in the principal eliies of the 
world, among whieh are the great Mavats & 
the Wontn's Exmrmrtiows in ~ ond New 
Yous. Nearly 3,000 limbs an daily use, aed on 
increasing patronage indicate the s@tisfaetivn ' Pal 


me 
















| 


UNITED | 


| 


mer's Patent’ has given 
Pamphiets, giving full information, sent 

to every applicant. B FRANK PALMA, 
ool6-ly 316 Chestnut St., Philads. 


A GREAT WORK FOR AGENTS! 
JUST PUBLISHEL, 
THE PILLAR OF FIRE; 


on, 
IBRAEBL IN BONDAGE. 


Being an account of the Wonderful Seenes in the 
léfe of the Bon of Pharaoh « De (Moewws), 
from bie Youth to the Ascent of i, We 
sing, as by an eye witness, hie Miracles be 
Pharoah, the Passage of the Red Hea and the 
Reception of the Law on Mount Sinai Ry 
Kev. J He INGHAIIAM, author of © PRINUR 
OF THE HOUSER OF DAVID $1.25 
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mente to Agents, which is mailed free to any ad 
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MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!! 
Don t fad te prooure Mee Winslow » Southing 
yrup! Children Leething lt bas no e jual a 

earth It greatly facilitates the process of teeth 

ing, by tening the yume, reducing all infeam 
mation will allay « parm, ane ie sure ly regulate 
the bowel Dey nd upon it, mothers, it w give 
reat t yourselwe and relief and health to rour 
infants Perteetly safe in all cases 

Jive valuable preparation i* the preserplua f 
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Physicians in New England and hee been eved 
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with never failing success 


bure lo give tmmediale re 
from wind eol 
Millions of bottle ir i ery vear the 
United Mates It te an liand well-trued remedy 
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Tanwe rr Coour.—Mr, Barpes, wile, and two 
children, his nlece and another young iedy, 
with the writer, formed a party leaving Mem 
phis for Clarksville, Tennessee, in the begin- 
Arriviog at 


ADit and Gamor. 


APRIL 30, 1859. 


About the first of May and after for two | . 
weeks, Flowering Seeds sbould be sown, and a The Riddler. 
dollar spent im procuring the best varieties, | 

unless they should be on hand from the pre-e | —— el — 
vious reason, will afford ten dollars’ worth ot | MISTORICAL ENIGMA. 

should WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 


These varieties include, 


CATALOGUE oF THE VARIOUS | wing of the eammer of 1#727. 


MODES OF GHAKING HANDS 


1. The pump tandic shake |e the firet which 
deserves notice. [t+ executed by taking your 
friend’s hand, and working it up and down, 
through an are of Gifiy degrees, far about « mi- 
wate amd a half. To have its nature, force, and 
character, this shake should be performed with 
& fair, steady motion. Ne attempt should be 
made, to give it grace and stil! less vivacity, as 
the few instances tn which the latter has been 
triel, have uniformly reealted In dislocating 
the shoulder of the person on whom it has 
been atiempted. On the contrary, persons who 
are partial to the pusy hendie shake, should b- 
at some pains to give am equable, tranquil 
movement, to the operation, which should on 
no acount be continued after perspiration on 
the part of your friend bas commenced. 

2. The poered ed arn shake may he mentioned 
next, as being somewhat similar in character ; 
bat moving, as the name indicates, 'n a bori- 
sental, instead of perpendicular direction. It 
fs execated by sweeping your hands hortrontal- 
ly towanls your friend's, and after the jane 
tion is effected, rowing with \t, from one side to 
the other, acoording to the pleasure of the par 
thee. The only caution in its ase, which needs 
particularly to be given, ts not to inelet on per 
forming \t ln a plane, strictly to the horizon, 
whee you meet with a person who has been 
educated to the pump-handie shake. It ia weil 
known that people cling to the form to which 
they have been elucated, even when the sul» 
stance \s sacrifierd to adhering to them. | had 
two uncles, both estimable men, one of whom 
had been brought up im the pump-Aandle shake, 
ani another hal brought bome the pendulum 
from a foreign voyage. They met, joined 
hands, and attempted to put them in motion. 
They were neither of them feeble men (ne 
endeatored to pump, and the other to paddle ; 
thelr faces retdened the drops stood on thelr 
foreheals. And it was at least a pleasant {!lne- 
tration of the doctrine of the composition of 
forves, to see their hands slanting into an exact 
diagona! in which line they ever after shook 
but it wae plain to see there was no condiality 
tm it; amd, as is usually the case with compro 
mises, both parties were discontented 

3. The towrmquet shake is the peat in im 
portance. It derives ite name from the in 
stroment made use of by surgeons to stop the 
eiroulation of the blood ina limb about to be 
amputate!, It is performed by clasping the 
hand of your friend as far ase you can In your 
own, and then contracting the muacles of your 
thamlh, flugere, and palm, till you have in. 
daced any degree of compression you may pro 
pore in the han! of your friend. Dartloular 
care ought to be taken, if your own hand la as 
hard and as big asa frying pon, and that of 
your friend as «mall and soft as a young mal 
den's, not to make use of the fournquet shake 
te the degree that will force the amall bones of 
the wrist ont of the place. It is as seldom safe 
to apply it to gouty persons, A hearty young 
friend of mine, who had pursued the stady of 
geology and acquired an unesdal hardness and 
strength of hand and wrist by the use of the ham- 
mer, ou returning from a scientific excursion, 
gave bis gouty uncle the “ tourniquet’ shake 
with such severity, ae had well nigh reduced 
the olf gentleman's fingers to powder for 
which my friend had the pleasure of being dis 
inheritel—as soon as his uncle's Angers got 
well enoagh to bold a pen. 

4. The comteal grapple le @ shake of some tn 
terest 
your friend's hand, accompanied with mode 
rate pressure, and loud, cheerfal exclathations 
of welcome, It le an excellent travelling shake, 
and well adapted to make (riemds. It is indie 
eriminately perforiued 

The Mer Gre 


“eordial grapple It 


ous tow A le opposed to the 
is & pensive, tranquil 
Janction, followel by a mild, subealtory mo 
tion, a east-down look, and an inarticulate in 
quiry after vour friend's health 

and j “le mer are Dear 
ly monopolized hy ladies, They cannot be ac 
eurately deseribe! | but are constantly to be 
noticed in practle, They never extend beyond 
the hLagers 
ton: h them only down te the seoond joint. The 
pric meson gives you the whoaleofthe fore hoger 
Considerable skill may be shown in performing 
these with nice variations, such as extending 
the left hand, instead of the right, or «tretch 
ng 4 bew glossy kid glove over the finger you 


t. The ; wele edte 


and the prods maper allows you to 


eaten 

I might go threugh a long list of the gry 
shake, and the shake with 
malin propemee bat they are only factitious 
combinations of the three fondamental forms 
already describe! as the pumy-landle, the pen 
dulwm, and the tourniyuet. 1 should trouble you 
with a few remarks {n conclasion, on the mode 
of shaking hande, a+ an indication of charac 
ter; bat as | see a friend coming up the ave 
nue, who l« addictad te the puey Aandic, | dare 
not tire my wriet by further writing 


rows, the sano 


Keone wor w Paws —'' The Polishing of the 
Dan Cow,’’ by the author of ‘ The Roouring of 
the White Horse."’ 

“Whity Krown,"’ 
** Bitter Sweet.’ 

“Many Ways out of Wedlock,"’ by the au- 
ther of “Two Ways to Wellock.’’ 

“Eve Button,’ 

** Before the Sun Rose," by the author of 
“* While it was Morning.”’ 

“The Live Notoriety,’ by 1 
“The Dead Secret.”’ 

** Words to be Borrowed,” by the editor of 
* Readings for Lent."’ 


& poem, by the author of 


* Lodgings to Let,’’ by the author of ‘‘In- | 


quire Within.'’ 


It is a hearty, lbolsterous agitation of 


by the author of © Adam | 


Bmithland, we were compelled to take a smaller 


Camberiand River. Sach wae found in the 
Nettie Miller, a very nice little stern wheeler 
We were proceeding on oar way rejoicing, when 
suddenly we were thrown out of our nests and 
brought up all standing in the middle of the 
staterooms. Al! the gentlemen rashed oat in 
dishahille Wo learn the trouble, and were frankly 
told by the captain that the boat was badly 
enagge(, and would sink ina ‘ew minutes! 
Mr. Barnes flew with alarm to bis wife and the 
young ladies, seized his children, deposited 
them safely in a wood-boat, which the Nettle 
had in tow, and ran back. farprised not to see 
any of the ladies ont yet, be rushed to his 
wife's room, and foand ber quietly washing ber 
face and bande. 

“Why, my dear, the boat will sink in less 
tham three minater.'' 

Well,” the replied, ‘I think T can be out 
before that time." 

Dragging her alovg, he rushed almost frantic 
with excitement, to the young ladies’ room, 
and found them very quietly combing their 
hair! 

“Por Heaven's sake''’ says he, ‘‘ young 
ladies, what do youmean’ The boat wii! sink 
in two minutes, and here you are combing your 
hair."’ 

‘Why, uncle,’ says the nieve, ** you didn't 
expect us to go out there Lefore all thors yoang 
men with our bair in this fix-—did you!’ 








Rewancante Heerowean Facr.--The New 
York Vicayune says that the battle of Waterloo 
| was not an American victory, and it is a mat 
| ter of doubt whether any Chinese took part 
therein. Hoarding houses were onknown in 
the island of Juan Fernandes at the time Mr 
| Malkirk resided there. Lager bier was un 
| known in the days of Ptolemy. The (Ryan 
| family are descended from the constellation 
Orion. There are no existing Saneecrit mana 
roripts of Pass in Boots. 
ther Goose are undoubtedly the production of 
Tapper. VPoetage was not prepaid on the let 
| ters of Janius, 
| was hard boiled, 
the first gentleman that ever travelled on his 
musce. The Yankeeiam, ‘ Do Tell,’ was ori 
ginally used by a boy named Albert, to bis 
father, a Sa@iee gentleman famous for hia «kill 
with the bow. 
indicate that the aborigines had an ceocasional 
Salt wae 


Sameon ia presumed to be 


“Indian corn’’ would seem to 


need! of the serviess of a chiropodiet 
| originally manafactured in the upper stories of 
buildings——hence sometimes called Attic. Gar 
rote collars were fret worn by Gay Fawkes. 


Ixmian Axmeovots — Sequashequash, av Indian 
of the remains of a tribe in Connecticut, was 
some yeoors sinoe brought before a jastice of the 
peace on some charge or other, which | do not 

| recollevt. 
| time, and instead of answering direotly to the 
| questions put by the jnstioe, merely muttered 
out 

* Your Honor is very 

y-y your Honor is very wise, I say." 

Heing unable to get any other answer from 
him, the justice ordered him to be locked up 
till the mest day, when Joho waa broaght be 


! 
| very wise--very wire 


| fore him perfeotly sober 
| “Why, John," said the justioe, ‘ you were 
as drunk as a beast yesterday. When | asked 
you any questions, the only answer you made 
was" Your Honor's very wise— very wise.”’ 
‘Did Teall your Honor wee?’ said the Indl 
av, with a look of ineredulity. 
* You,’ answered the magistrate. 
| ‘Then,"' replied John, ‘I must have been 
drank, sure enough." 


MARRIAGE. 


From a lecture recently delivered by Bulwer, 


we extract a few passages 
** The law that binds the ene man to the cne 

woman,"’ eloquently exclaimed the lecturer, 
‘(a eo indelibly written by nature, that wherever 
it {a violated, im general system, the buman 

race is found to deteriorate in mind and form. 

The ennobling influences of woman cease. the 
| wife a a companton-a hundred qives are bat 
a hundred slaves. Nor is this all 
look to woman asa treasure to be wooed and 
wou--her smile the charm of his existence — 
| her single heart the range of his desires 
that which deserves the name of love cannot ex 
jist, it ie struck out of the healthfal system of 

sovlety. 


unless man 





| Now, ifthere be a passion in the human | 


breast which most tends to lif us out of ego- 
tiem and self which most teaches us to live 
in another which purifies and warma the 
whole mortal being it is love, aa we of the 
| Nerth hold it and cherish it. Por even when 
the fair spring of youth has passed, and when 
the active life is employed im euch grave pur 
| suits, that the love of his early years seems to 
jhim like a dream of romance, still that love, 
having once lifted him out of egotiem into sym 
pathy, does but pass into new forms and de 
velopmentit has looked his heart to charity 
and benevolenoe—it gives a smile to his home 
it rises up in the voloes of his children—from 
‘his hearth it cireulates insenaibly on to the 
lawe that protect the hearth, to the native land 
which spreads around it. 
| ‘Thus, in the uniform history of the world, 
we discover that wherever love is created, as 
it were, and sanctioned by that quality be 
tween the sexes which the permanent and holy 


boat on accoust of the extreme lownens of the — 


The melodies of Mo | 


The egg broken by Colam|us 


Jobu happened to be drank at the | 





Tus kind gentleman who always brings colored candies in his pockets for the children. 





THE UNDER DOG IN THE FIGHT. 
BY DAVID BARKER 
I know that the world, that the great big world 
From the peasant up to the king, 


Has o different tale from the tale I tell, 
And a different song to sing 





| But for me—aod I care not a elngle fig 
If they say Lam wrong or am right— 

I shall always go for the weaker dog, 
Por the under dog in the fight 





I know that the world, that the great big world. 
Will never a moment stop 

| To see which dog may be in the fealt, 

Hut will shout for the dog on top 


Bat for me, L never shall pause to ark 
Which dog may be in the right 

For my heart will beat, while it beats at all 
For the ander dog in the fight 


Verchance what I ve said I had better not said, 
Or twere better I'd said it incog., 
Hut with heart and with glass filled chock to the 


brim, 
Here's a health to the bottom dog 
' 
Hireter, Me. March, 1859 N. Y¥. Post 


STAMMERING 
Ie sometimes the result of habit or careles«nesa, 
at others, it succeeds a long attack of sick 
ness. It is a kind of St. Vitus’ Dance of the 
tongue. Not unfrequently it is brought on by 
the harsh treatment, or the inveterate ill-nature 
|of parents, teachers, or superiors, in Thabitu- 
ally meeting those ander them with threaten. 
| ings, scolding, or fault finding. We have met 
before now with a most miserable class of hu- | 
| man, or rather inhuman beings, who searcely | 


ever enter a room where are children, or rer- | 
vants, or dependents, without the expression | 
| of some disapprobation or complaint. This | 
| haa very naturally the effect to confuse and in- 
| timidate a child, especially one of a highly | 
jnervous or excitable while 
| steadiness and composure are the very anti- 
| podes of stuttering, which is essentially the 
| throwing out too much nervous power, sending 
too much nervous influence to the muscles 
| which are employed in speaking the result is, 
a want of proper contro! of thoxe murcles, 
Henoe, whatever diminishes the nervous sap 
| ply to those parte, whatever directs the nerveus 
flow to some other part of the body, diminishes 
the stammering in the same proportion. This 
is the principle of cure in all cases, although 
| we have never seen a reference to it by any | 
writer, Some twenty years ago, the New York 
| world was struck with dambamazement at the | 
| instantaneous remedy for stammering, which | 
was thrusting a knitting-needle through the 


But it cured only until the tongue 


temperament 
| 


| tongue. 
got well, because, while the tongue was sore 
from the barbarous extra 
| nervous energy was expended in the in- 
stinctive effort to refrain from any other 
| than carefal movement of the tongue. The | 
expedient of Demosthenes in speaking with | 
little pebbles in his mouth, was in the 
same direction. One of the most inveterate | 
stammerers in London became possessed with | 
| a fancy that he would make a good actor, On 
his first appearance, the theatre was crowded, | 
in curiosity. During the whole play, he did | 
not mispronounce a single word, did not fail to 
utter distinctly a single syllable, because his } 
mind was engaged in another effort, was exeited 
in another direction, the extra nervous power, 
found vent in another ontlet-—precisely as in | 
| the more recently alleged accidental discovery 
of a lady, that reading or speaking in a whis- 
per is an instantaneous remedy ; because it re- | 
quires an effort to whisper; the mind's atten- | 
tion is directed to the act of whispering, and 


operation, the 


| not to the distinctness of utterance. We will climbing Koses, and almost constant bloomers : | 


venture the assertion, that no man ever stam- | 
mered in “popping the question’ nor a! 
young lady halt out y-ye-ye-yes. Instinct | 
| itself prompts acure. After a long illness from 
an accident, our Robert, aged three years, sud- | 
' denly began to stammer most vexatiously. His 
whole system was in a debilitated and irritable 


he. anther of | apion of one heart with another proclaims; | condition. He had never come in contact with 


to practical account by those whom it may 
concern. Anything else done at the time of 
uttering each syllable, divides the attention, 
gives two outlets to the extra nervous flow, 
and the remedy is complete; make a mark, 
pull a string, turn a leaf, stamp the foot—any 
one of them will effect a cure in a reasonable 
time. —J/all's Journal of Health. 

Myereniocs Peovipesce.—-One man sucks an 
orange, and ia choked by a bit ; another swal- 
lows a penknife, avd lives; one rans a thorn 
into his hand, and vo «kill can save him; ano 


ther has a shaft of a gig driven completely | 


through his body, and recovers; one is over- 
turned on a smooth common, and breaks his 
neck, and another tossed out of a gig over 
Brighton Cliff, and survives ; one walks out on 
a windy day, and meets his death by a brick 
bat; another is blown up in the air, like Lord 
Hatton iu Guernsey Castle, and comes down 
uninjured. The escape of this nobleman was 
indeed a miracle 
which killed his mother, wife and some of his 
children, and many other persons, and blew 
up the whole fabric of the castle, lodged him 
in his bed on a wall overhanging a tremendous 
precipice. Perceiving a mighty disorder (as 
well he might) he was going to leap out of bed 
to know what the matter was, which, if he had 


done, he would be irrevocably lost ; but in the | 


instant of his moving a flash of lightning came 
and showed him the precipice, whereupon he lay 
still until the people came and took him down. 





Agricultural. 


TIMELY HINTS FOR YARD AND 
GARDEN 
Not aday should be lost in procuring and 
transplanting Shrubs, Roses, and Flowering 
Vines. We hastily enumerate the following 
list of choice hardy shrubs 


Pink Mezereon, 

Dwarf double flowering Almond 
Double purple Tree Pwony 

Chinese White Magnolia, 

Soulange « Magnolia " 
Swoet-scented Magnolia, (M. glanca 
White Fringe Tree, 

Garland Deutsia, (D). Seabra 

Large flowered Syringa, 

Broad leaved Libarnam 

Rose Acacia, 

Tartarian Tree-honeysuckle, red and white, 
Double white Hawthorn 

Double pink Hawthorn 

Fragrant Clethra, 

Oak-leaved Hydrangea 

Venitian Sumac (or Purple Fringe.) 
Buffalo Berry, 

Siberian Lilac, 

The Althea or Hibiscus Syriacas 
Colutea Arborescens 

Chinese double-flowering Apple, 
Deutsia Gracilir, 

All the Spirear 

Snowball, common though beautifal 


Some of the finest and hardiest climbing 


shrubs are the following 


Large flowering Trumpet Creeper 
Queen of the Prairie Kose, 
Chinese Glecine, 

Sweet scented Clematis 

Double Purple Clematis, 
Monthly Fragrant Honeysuckle, 
Chinese Twining Hone yeuckle, 
Yellow Trumpet Honeyruckle, 
Scarlet Trumpet Honeysuckle 
Japan Evergreen Honeysuckle 
Chinese Bignonia 


The following may be regarded as the best 


Glory of Rosamond, buff color 
White Microphyla, 
Phillipart, pink , 

Fellenberg, red 

Infant d'Ajacie, crimson 
Jaune de Prey, buff 


The foBlowing is a good selection of Monthly 


| there, too, patriotiom, liberty—the manly and astammerer. And believing that scolding, or Roses: 


| the gentle virtues—also find their place; and 
| wherever, on the contrary, love disappears 
in the gross satiety of the senses, there 
| we find neither respect for Lumanity nor 


threats, or ridicule, would serve to fix the habit 

| for life, which would have been a great misfor- | 
tune, we made an effort, without apparest ef- 
fort, to divert his attention to some other thing 


“The Column of Smoke,”’ by the author of | Terence for home, per adection for the natal than the stammering. For example, when be | 
soul. 


“The Pillar of Fire.”’ (Decidedly a better 
story than the author's “ Pirate of the Gall," 
and “ Dancing Veather.'’) 

The Protame Trath Teller," by the author 
of “The Secred Lyre.” 

**How came he by it in the drmt "" by 
the author of “ What will he do ar 

These aneritten volumes can 


** And one reason why (reece is contrasted, 
in all that dignifies our nature, with the eifemi 
nate and dissolute character of the bast which 
it overthrew, is, that Greece was the carliest 
civilised country in which, on the borders of 
| those great monarchies, marriage was the 
sacred Lie between one man apd ope woman — 


asked for anything, he was told “ Now, if you. 
ask for it plainly, you shall have it,’ and be | 
fore we were aware of it, we found him, when- | 
“ever he attempted to ask for anything, strik- | 
| ing bis little hand against his thigh, as he stood 
| before us, at the enunciation uf every ayllable ; | 
and by enconragement, we found the habit | 
| broken up ina few months. As it is a life-long | 


be 
Sen Todesente tothe thors to | and man was the thoughtful ther f « heme, | cslamity to have & son or daughter grow up 8 | 
then Prem. 


| mot the lord of a seraglic."’ 


stutterer, we trust these hints may be turned 


Hermosa, pink . 
Cels, blush and pink 
Devoniensis, creamy white 
Archduchess, pure white 
La Reim, deep pink, very fine 
Baron Prevost, very fine 
Giant of the Battle, crimson 
Louis Phillippe, red, 
Souvenir, blush ; 
Luzemborg, buf 
Queen of Lombardy, deep rose ; 
Sefrance, yellow buff 
Daily, light pink. 
These will afford a snceession of bloom 
throughout the season. 


pleasure. 
among others, the Asters, Phlox Dromondili, 
Sweet Abyssum, Blue (ilove, Miguonette, Por- 
tulacea, New (iolden Chrysanthemum, (sum- 


Pink, ‘erevolalus, DBarridgii, Hyacinth, 
Flowering Larkspur, Lupias, Salpiglossis, Ery- 
simune, Perofiskyanum, Scabiosa, Major, &c. 

The ground for flower seeds should be light 
and rich, and made as fine as possible. The 
seeds should be sown very thin on the sur- 
face, and carefully raked in. (Of course no one 
must attempt to cultivate flowers without 
keeping the ground perfectly free of weeds, and 
often stirred, and if needed, watered.—(e- 
mantown Telegraph. 


How to Waren a Day Faru.—I have a piece 
of land lying two miles from our home farm, 
which had no water on it, there being a ridge 
on it twenty-five or thirty feet high. 
vered at the lower side of this ridge, some moist 
places, that did not dry up as soon in the spring 
of the year as the rest of the ground. Here | 
commenced digging a ditch, water level on the 
bottom, and after digging a few rods, following 
the course of the water as well as I could, | 
found sufficient water, ten feet below the sur- 
face of the ground. I then filled with cobble- 
stone. At the mouth of this ditch I madea 
stone basin, not more than a foot eyuare inside. 
This was done about eight years ago; since 
then we have had plenty of good, clean, run- 
ning water, that never fails, fit for man or 
beast.— Rural American. 


A Cone vor Mores.—A Hungarian gardener 
has discovered that, by placing a piece of 
| string soaked in benzoin round flower-beds, 
| about seven inches in the earth, no mole will 
ever pass the barrier. The same thing above 
| ground will keep off hares and rabbits. 





| To Core Warm i Carrie.—Dissolve pot- 
ash toa paste, cover the wart with it for half 
| an hour, then wash it off with vinegar. The 
cure is sure for man or beast.—New England 


| a 
| Farmer. 


Useful Receipts. 


Rexroratios or Soiep Dara, &c.—It is not 
generally known that velvets are readily 
restored by passing the ander side of the 
velvet over with a warm smoothing-iron. The 
beat way of doing this, is for one person to hold 





An explosion of gunpowder, | 


| the velvet tight, and another to pass the iron | 


over iton the wrong side, after which the vel- 
vet must be spread out, and a very delicate 
| brush passed over the surface. The good effect 


of this, even on the most worn-out velvets, | 


will scarcely be credited till tried ; velvets but 
little worn may be made to look as well as new 
| by this process. A very simple, yet certain 
| mode of removing spots from mourning dresses 
ix, to take a good handfal of fig leaves, which 
must be boiled in two quarts of water till re- 
duced to a pint—squeeze the leaves, and bottle 
the liquor for use ; the articles, whether crape, 
cloth, bombazine, Xc., need only be rubbed 
with a sponge dipped in the liquor, when the 
| effect will be instantly perceived. Black silks 
may be washed as follows :—Warm small beer 





in the liquid, and a fine color will be thus im- 
parted. When a rigolette, netted or knitted, 
| of flue white woolen or zephyr yarn, becomes 
soiled, wash it as follows :—Steep it in warm 
water till the water becomes cool, squeeze it 


soap ; lay the rigolette, loosely, in a clean cul- 
lender, set the cullender over a pan of warm 
water, boiling, and let it steam till cool, then 
squeeze it out and shake it well; wash the 
cullender clean, put the rigolette again into it, 
and place it over a fresh pan of warm water, 
working it lightly up and down, till the steam 
has rinsed off the soap—then open it out, shake 
it, and dry it fastin the sun. A long zephyr 
searf may be washed in the same manner. 
Also a netted or knitted shawl of fine woolen 
yarn; the shaw! should be done ina small 
tub. No description of fine woolen should be 
rinsed in cold water, as the transition from 
warm to cold water will shrink it ; and it should 
| be shaken out and dried as fast as possible. 
Brows Berry.—Take two dozen fine, large 
apples, and cut them into thin slices, pare 
them, if preferred, but it is not necessary. 
Cramb up a loaf of stale bread. Take a deep 
pudding dish, put in a layer of bread crambs, 
then one of apple, sprinkle over them some 
brown sugar, put in a piece of butter, and any 
spice that may be preferred, then sprinkle in 
a very little cold water. Put on another layer 
of crumbs, and then the apple, sugar, butter, 
spice, and water again. (io on until the dish 
is full, making the top layer of apple. Bake 
in a yuick oven. Kat hot, with sugar and buat- 
| ter, or sance. 
| Jex Cakam.—Take one quart of sweet cream, 
made very sweet with best sugar, and flavor- 
| ed; whip it to a light froth ; skim off as fast as 
it is beaten and put into your freezer, until all 
is whipped to a light froth. 
| will freeze in less time than any other recipe. 
| The above will make five quarts of delicious 
cream. 
Axoruen.—Take one quart of sweet milk and 
cream ; 2 eggs; 1 teacupful of white sugar; | 
| teaspoonful of flour stirred imto } teacapful of 
sweet milk, flavor to your liking. Put your 
| milk in the freezer, or if you have no freezer a 
3 quart pail is as good, and eet it into a kettle 
| of boiling water, stirring the milk frequently, 
so that it will not burn. Beat the eggs, and 
| when the milk boils stir them into the milk— 
take it out of the water, put into the milk, the 
sugar, flour and flavoring. Tut the ice into a 
bag and pound it into lumps the size of a hick- 
ory nut, put a layer of ice into a small tab, or 
| whatever you wish to freeze it in, and a thin 
layer of salt, put your freezer or pail into the 
tub and then put a layer of ice and a layer of 
salt alternately around it. Stir the cream, 
which will freeze, from the sides with a spoon ; 
stir it frequently until it is frozen. If you make 
| it as directed, you will not fail of having excel- 
| lent ice cream.—Rural New Yorker. 








mer flowering,) Sweet Peas, Double China | 


I disco. | 


and mix some milk in it—then wash the silk | 


out lightly and soap it with the best white | 


You will find it | 


I am composed of 56 letters 
| My 7, 6,2, 3, 23, 14, is a celebrated city of Greece, 
once the great world metropolis of philoso. 
phy and art. 
| My 35, 22, 45, 22, 51, 31, 39, was celebrated for 
his published collection of drawings, enti. 
tled “ Birds of America 
My 51, 52, 46, 29, 36, 34, 37, was a noted fortress 
in Paris, built im the 14th century, and de- 
stroyed by the populace in 1789. 
My 25, 22, 5, 32, 14, were old dismasted ships, for. 


merly used as prisons in England 
My 33, 11, 7, 18, 16, was an illustrious Grecia 
philosopher. 


My 21, 36, 30, 1, 4, was an eminent novelist and 
historian 


My 47, 15, 43, 13, 9, is a beautiful and celebrated 
valley of Thessaly, in the northern part of 
ancient Greece 

| My 24, 12, 55, 23, 7, is a city of Russia, noted for 
its literary institutions and medical aca- 
demy 

My 19, 50, 23, 23, 44, 51, 7, 8 wae a general of 
the Carthagenians. 

My 40, 41, 42, 51, 56, 14, was am ancient city of 
Upper Egypt. 

My 53, 25, 48, 43, 14, 5, 23, wae an eminent Bri- 
tieh poet. 

My 51, 22, 17, 49, 5, 39, was a famous Daturalist, 
the eloquence of whose style gave a charm 
to his scientific works. 

My 10, 7, 54, 52, 27, 30, 43, 51, 46, is a cave for 
the burial of the dead. 

My 13, 20, 8, 38, 31, 23, was a mountain celebra- 
ted in mythology. 

My whole was a memorable event of the war be- 
tween the Medes and Lydians. 


Warren, Vt. 








HARP. 


| BIOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 
I am composed of 10 letters. 

My 1, 2, 7, 10, 5, was a Bishop of Tortona; died 
1645 

My 1, 10, 4, was an English minister, gramma- 
rian, and Lexicographer. 

My 10, 9, 2, 2, 7, 10, was the first who introduced 
the white mulberry into France 

My 6, 1, 5, 7, was a celebrated German alchymist 

My 8, 1, 3, was a celebrated German painter, who 

| flourished about 1586 

| My whole was a celebrated geometrician born ia 

| Sicily. J. RK. BRICKER 

| Litiz 





DOUBLE REBYWS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE BATURDAY EVENING POET. 
1. A river in British America 
2. A river in South Carolina 
3. A mountain in Massachusetts 
4. A kind of grease. 
5. A river in Missouri 
| 6. A river in Russia 
The initials of these from the top, or the last 
letters from the bottom, will form the name of @ 
great philosopher. EDMUND D. WRAY 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FORK THE SATURDAY EVENING POOT. 
My first is a consonant. 
| My eecond is an exclamation of surprise 
My third is a beverage. 
My whole sometimes injures sheep and potatoes. 


HARRYS 
ANAGRAMS. 
| WRITTEN POR THE FATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 
Amen Late. 
Bale Sel tin. 
Dolt Mary 
Earn The bear. 
Form. Wont. 
| Hog hutt Or beef. 
GAHMEW. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 

A has a valuable meadow, the shape of which is 
ascalene triangle. In this meadow there is a well 
of water; and if the largest possible circle be in- 
| scribed within this triangular meadow, its centre 
will fall exactly on the centre of the well. Now 
the number of rods from the centre of this well to 
the nearest corner of the meadow is equal to the 
square root of 5200 ; the number of rods from the 
centre of the well to the farthest corner of the 
meadow is equal to the square root of 8000, and 
| the number of rods from the centre of the well to 
| the other corner of the meadow is equal to the 
square root of 6500. B desires to purchase one- 

half of this meadow from A, th which A consents, 
| on the condition that B shall cut off his half by de- 
| scribing a circle with its centre on the point of 
junction of the two shorter sides of the meadow 
What is the radius of the circle which B must de- 
| seribe, according to the agreement, to cut off ex 
actly one-half of the meadow’ and how much 
more will it cost A to fence his half at $0.50 a rod 
than it will B to fence his, at the same rate per 
| rod’? ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa 
OG An answer is requested 





} 
| 


} 


CONUNDRUMS. 

op Why are ripe potatoes in the ground like 
| thieves’? Ans.—Because they ought to be taken 
up 

Oo” Why does a coat get larger when taken out 
| of a carpet-bag’ Ans. —Because, when taken out, 
| you find it in creases 

CH” Why is the letter N like a faithless lover , 
Ans.—LBecause it s inconstant. 

Op” What is the nearest thing to a cat looking 
out ofa window’ Ans —The window 

Co" Why are blacksmiths the most discontent 
ed of tradeemen’ Ans.—Because they are #- 
ways on the strike for wager. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA—Vesta, the God: 
| dess of Fire and guardian of houses and hearths 
GROGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—Marie Franc! 
Arouet De Voltaire. CHARADE—Hand-wil 
CHARADE—News-Paper. RIDDLE—Carpentet 
ANAGRAMS— Maiden, Heard, Letters, Ame? 
Transpose, Another, Follow, General, Time, Ts 
tary. QUESTION—He paid for the whole 4% 
acres, $191.71; for the last acre, $109.35 ibe 
| test half acre, $65.61, gained of the first asked 
price, $10.79, and the land stood him per acre, 
| $42.60 2-9 
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